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THE WAR CRY. 



SALVATION. 

Turn- Avid Lang Svstt. 
1 TbmJsk^mDUlaflltodwUhblood, 

I do believe, I iffl believe 
That Jeeoa died lor ma. 

That on the (ansa Be abed His Mood 
From eln to set me free. 

Tfco dying thUf rajotoed to ua 
11h fountain in hJe day ; 



En aboe by faith I«Uw rtnu 
Hta rowing woesfla npply. 

My Savloure Ion baa bean my theme, 
And. shall he till Zdla. 

Then In a nobler, sweeter aong 

ni alng HI* porno- to save, 

" Wnanthlapf" - """"~" -*-— — 



2 Hark I (he sob; 
Christ baa at 



Chrlatlavttcs job to (h 
Come and wish your ate* i 
Do sot tairr.ecBM to Jetoe wbt 
Oraeeb flowing Ilka n river. 



SUU It flown aa fresh « ever 

From the Saviour's wtmndL 

lone need pariah, all may live, for Christ baa 
died. 

Chrlat alosa shall be a 






: Then well bathe In the feH< 

' Ol the SMat Badaenut'alo.B. 
AS Hbj fulness we shall then lor emptor*. 



f 



3 The line to heaven by Christ was made, 
Willi heavenly tenths the reO* wen laid ; 
Frou Earth to Heaven the Una extends, 
Si lUe eternal, where it end*. 

Ootothafbeentlrallead'wttbmel 
Bneataaee is the atatlon, than, 
Ttm paasongBe are takes In ; 
Ho tea la then for them to pay, 
Far Jesus la Himself tbe way. 

The Bible blue engineer. 
It points tbe way to heaven ao dear. 
Through tajweli dark end dreary here, 
Itdotti the way to heaven state 

la flat and aeoand and thlrd-ahaa — 
Bepentanee, faith, and Thrifrlff l 
Ton moat the war to glory gain. 
Or Ton wtlh Christ oan never reign. 

Come now, poor sinners, now** tbe time, 
At ujiWbi on the line. 
If tod/H repent and torn froai ate. 
The train will atop end taker Jnln. 



4 Then Is a better world, they ear, Ob ao 
bright I 
Where atn and woe an done awar. Oh, ao 
brtahtl 

And angels with bright wtoge . 



'And wicked thbuet, and beasts of prey. oosM 

not than! 
And rutiueea death, and fierce decay, eome net 
there! 
There all ere holy, elloiegood; 
Bat hearts unwashed in Jesus' blood, 
And guilty sinners nnnnewed, come not there. 
And tboagb wan sinners every one, Jean* 
And though our crown of peace la gone, Jen* 

We may be eTeaaaed from every stain, 

Wa may be crowned wltb bllu again. 

And In that lsnd of glory rclgn. Jean* died] 

Then psrer.t*, sister*, brothers eome, come 

Were bound to reach oar Father's hose, eome 

Oh, come, the time Is fleeting put. 

And men. end things an fading (■■£, 

Qor time will nut]; come at last, corns away 



OXTJR 



Tentl] Birthday. 

THE IiOflDOfl GEhEBHilTIOJi. 

A Series of Meetings that mill Break the taonl 



SOME OF THE EVENTS ! 



A Popular Public Banquet. 

Grand Anniversary Gathering. 
A Soul-Saving Convention. 

An Unique Bombardment. 
An Illuminated Procession. 

Field Officers' Councils of War. 



tyAKJ: 



4 flOTE OF THE D^TES, \m RE- 
SOLVE TO BE PRESENT. 



MONDAY, Jan. 2nd.— Banquet and Reception ef the Field Officers at 6 p. m. 

TUESDAY and WEDNESDAY, Jan. 3rd and 4th.— Field Officers' Councils of War. 

THURSDAY, Jan. &tb. — Special Bombardment by Field Officers at 10 a.m.. Dld- 
fesbwied QpnvAir on the Market Square at It Salvation Wedding at 
3 p. m. Popular Banquet at 5.30. Grand Anniversary Meeting at p. m. 

FRIDAY, Jan. 6th.— Convention. Subject: "Row to Save Souls. Meetings 
at 10.30, 3 and 7.30. 



-5 



PRAISE. 

era fIgbUng round lie crura, 

Plant for your Lord: 

H»n all things alaa but Was, 

Fight for your Lord. 

AllnaUl rnnnl! O come end Join oar con 

All hall I I'm eared] Well coaonertf wa die. 

Olid year award and hall defy, Finns, etc. 
Onward charge and sever fly. right, etc 

[n the nanm of Oirist, your Friend, 
With the powers of bell oontend. 

Fight the fight of Cat Lb with ma; 
Jeans glvealhe victory. 

>' Be thou faithful." bear Elm tsrj ; 
"InMyaarrfanflKBtuddJe." 

Bee In heaven thereaoued aUvea, 
TTftflnnft more while Jeans saves. 
Faithfully yonr weapons yield— 
Stand your ground, and win the Held. 
Fight your way to vtntorra shore. 



The GOOTflDflllT 

AMD 

IVI1-£{S. BOOTH 



Mil HWOtlCT TIE MMPXICK. 



Major and Mrs. Baugh, Staff-Captain and Mrs. 
Marshall, and the whole of the Officers of the 
Western Ontario Divisions will be Present 



Officers requiring Billets should write to Major 
Baugh, London, at once. 



Tmat-TJ* half 



It I* MAI 
WscHumt toil how xrut Uw Jot. 



CRT 



REBTJSED Bi.IIi'Wi.7 SATSS 




HOLINESS. 

TonK—Limg bouoih tot sftaOc of Us Ova 



Tie best to be holy. best to bo clean, 

Tie best for no spotc of eta*-*- 

Its beet to be pure 13 btr*- - 
'Ha beet to be saved 



._3&f 

r brighter, all over white, 

Tls beat lobe saved r" 

Over tbe Jordan, over tbe grave. 

Utot to glory, Jena a will save; 

Angela will ebeer with mnelo and 
Tbeaalnls who are saved " 

Tls best 

Tie best i , , 

Par millions nnneved. In Jodsment snd 

OBTBjr' 1 — 



I stand all bewDdered with wonder, 
And gaze on the ocean of love, 

And aver It waves to my spirit. 
Cornea peace, like » heavenly do™ 



The paat la BDdrr the blood, 
I'm trusting In Jeans for all 
My will la the will of tnyOod, 

LatTHSRled and wrestled to win It, 
TbeUesalng — 



And bade ma every whit whole, 

I touched the hem of His ennnent, 

And tfe»y came thrllllna; my i — ' 



The light of 

Bat listen, beloved. He Bjwatatb— 
" My peace I will afvo on to tbee. 



LIPPINCOTT, 

Thursday, Deo.22nd, 

At 8 

Brigadier Holland 
THE WIBOISC 

Sergt. Yates and Private Twnoth. 



BATS YOU SBBH 

TIE NEW -1 

- iLlAIAC 

FOR 1893? 

Dshltipj ill its Pfiws! 

ASK YOUR CAPTtlH FOR IT. 

Price Onlv fO Ot*, 



RO FiOOM !— ppiFBI? ©HI?IBai' WAS BORN, AKD BBffOlfB. 



THE WAR CRY. 




" KEPT IH THE BRGKGROUflD," 



ELIZABETH SWIFT BBEKGLE. 

N the steps or the Lenox Ljccum, 
i during the greatoooncil in New York, 
I I bend a comrade exclaim, " Kept 
1 in the background," in a way that 
implied that it was not a pleasant 
• position. 

' But it set me thinkiug on the way 
home about (he Babe whose bfrth ail 
the civilized world would soon be celebrating, Tor it is so 
plain from Scripture llmL Jesus Christ, from the time He 
cues into the world until He left it again, was always 
and entirely kept in the background. True, once the 
children, and once a few of the people, cheered Him and 
shouted praise, but their feeble and passing efforts made 
no lasting difference, and, for the main, part, He was 
steadily, continually "despised and rejected of men." 

All the worship and ceremony, and recognition of 
Christmas day may keep us from dwelling upon ibis 
great faet, but we humble followers of Jesus have tn 
consider His life as it was actually lived out upon earth, 
and if we study our Bibles aright, we shall see that the 
giorieas Rk cf suriufiu, utii n and our 

Supreme pattern, was, all through His earthly life, 
" kept in the background." 

POETRY ASD MUSIC 
have softened down the idea of the manger, until we 
forget its hardness, and think little of the poverty and 
hardship which be^an there. But the innkeeper who 
refused shelter to a woman at night, was only the first 
of his race to put her baby into the background, and for 
all the rest of His human life, Isaiah's word) — '* He 
was despised, and we esteemed Him not," tell the story. 
It was not strangers, beat hen, who gave Him no 
recognition, and cared nothing for His teaching and ser- 
vices to mankind — it was "His own" who "received 
Him not," That is what always gives edge to a cut, 
trhar puts the sting in neglect. And it was to from 
babyhood to death ; He never had His rights, He never 
was put in His lawful, pmper place, the world hated 
His tomb. 

But, all that did not hinder His doing TTi* work of tfcs 
world's salvation ; on the contrary, it must have been 
the very course which helped on His work, and went 
toward making it perfect and complete. 

That is the first lesson — that our Saviour in the flesh 
was always kept in the background. And the text that 
comes after ibal lesson is, "The servant is not above 
his master." 
And how did Jesus endure this treatment ? That is 
the second and 
most important les- 
son, and the one -?e 
have to lay most to 
heart 



neither turned away 
back," he says. " I 
gave my back to the 
smilers, and my 
cheeks to them that 

r plucked off the bair. 

■ I hid not my fcec 

- from shame and 
spittinE." ' 

He let them do 
what they liked with 
Him, and He didn't 
backslide. Did you 
ever think that Jesus 
Himself might have 
backslidden? That 
first clause of I he 

. quotation from 
Isaiah implies i t 
fairly. There woold 




course. He might have quit the 

field and gone back to heaven, and 

left men to die in their sins, just as 

you and I can leave our Geld and go 

back to ease or world] iness, and leave 

the souls whom we might have taught to .know Jesus to 

travel on down to hell unhindered. 

But He did not, glory to His name forever I He kept 
true and faithful there in the dark, painful, lonely back- 
ground, just that you and I might have His beautiful 
peace and heavenly joy wherever we might be placed. 
He bore it with fortitude, with patience, with boundless, 
unquenchahle love 

Again, it says of Him that, though He was oppressed 
and afflicted, "He opened set His mouth." There 
weren't any newspapers for Him to print the story of His 
wrongs io, but there were plenty of people to listen. How 
the disciples would have sympathized with Him, and how 
the women who afterward flocked about His cross would 
have pitied and condoled with Him ; and He might 
even have 

HIRED A SYNAGOGUE, 

or at least have got up on the Temple steps, or on a 
street comer, and told His trauhles to the populace and 
very likely have gained their sympathies. 

But, although He was infallibly certain of being in the 
■ igiil, iiiuugii it was an incontrovertible fact that His 
opponents were wrong in every particular, " He opened 
not His mouth. 1 " Far from parading His wrongs 
He did not even whisper them — He spent all His breath 
in preaching the everlasting Gospel, or in praying, and 
not a waft of it in trying to let people know how He had 
been wronged, and neglected, and put down, and forgot- 
ten, or in trying to get them on His side as against some 
one else. He had no time to spend in showing up the 
Pharisees, even to individuals — the world's salvation de- 
manded all the time He had. 

Now, comrades, in writing this, I have not in my mind 
any disturber of the peace, or trouhles of Israel, what- 
ever. I have in view only the relation of my own soul, 
and that of my fellow-Christians to Jesus, and the ques- 
tion of our individual likeness to Hiin in this particular 
position of being "in the background." 

Every Salvationist without exception, will be put in 
the background by the world, and the majority of us 
must be put in the background by our leaders. The 
en!y pictures without iuckgrounds are the absurd and 
unnatural ones of crude nations, who are only babies in 
civilization. 

THE USE OF A BACKGROUND 

is to set off the main figure in a picture, and the people 
who make up the background in the Salvation Army, 
can make Jesus visible and attractive, as well as those in 
the front- 
As God our Maker looks at us, what does He note? 
The men and women who are in the front, who are most 
pre-eminent in woik, and in the eyes of people? His 
Book says lh.it He looks at the heart, and as He inspects 
our ranks all round the world, whether we are at the 
very front, th; roost conspicuous figure in our balallion, 
or completely out of sight in the background, it is the 
pure spirit-filled heart, the soul and life most like that of 
Jesus which pleases Him, which calls forth His smile, 
which wins Eis sweet " Well done I " 

Comrade, nre you seeking "the honor which comelh 
from men, even among ourselves, ortbatwhieh enmeth 
from God uniy? Go to the Book and learn which will 
bring you peace. 

Jesus bore it with meekness and resignation. He not 
only said not. ring, but He felt nothing bitter. "The 
Prince ofthis world cometh," He said, "and hath nothing in 
Me." If there had been resentment, self-love, self-seek- 
ing, a desire for self-aggrandisement, and power, and 
place in His heart, there would iudeed have been some- 
thing for the devil to work on, but there was not. 

Therefore, because our Saviour has conquered these 
devilish feelings, we- have the power, thtough Him, to 
keep them for ever out of our own hearts, »Vhcn He 
spent thirty-three years " in the background " He brought 
heaven down there, and there, more than almost any- 
where else, the sincere, believing soul can find the heaven 
of love, and its life and soul — Jesus. 




THE WAR CRY. 



if » jfi!l*go*¥' 



" Via thfnk whet jury it would beuo haon In 

shore 
In aiBir" high priuIlHga whn coma In baBi" 

SwhhI spice Hnd cnslly Ham 

Tn Christ, in Halhlaham. 



flnrJ in thai fhuunhf. tub helf foreer. fJiet Hs 
Is 'JiharasErsuar ffB saak Him earnestly ; 



Still filling, Hilary place 

With sweet ahnundina Brace," 



And the 
IqIbb shall wait 

His lew. - 



SPIRIT from another world once obtained permission to visit mother 
earth in human fnrm. 

He landed with the first rays of the rising sun and looked around 
in silent wonderment The earth lay calm and still, clothed in a 
ille of purest white. The air was clear and bright, not a sound disturbed 
the silent stillness, and She spirit looked and wondered. 

Slowly he passed over the snow-clod fields, till at last human habitations 
became visible. But the snow was fresh fallen, and pure and white, and 
had not yet been trodden under foot The streets were white, the houses 
were white, the trees were white. Everywhere was the same — one pure, 
glistening whiteness. 

On nnd on the spirit passed. 

THE SL'K WAS SHINING DRICHfLV. 
People were hurrying to and fro. A feeling of happiness hung over every- 
thing, for it was Xmas morning. 

Still onward went the spirit visitor, and as he passed by the many 
HI houses, he caught sight of blazing fires and hapny families nntln>™<} *r«s-,i 
as liie break last table. And now the air is filled by the music of the merry, 
31 clanging church bells, for the bells themselves seem to have caught the 
Sf general feeling of happiness, and be Lumbling over each other and chasing 
sS one another up and down in their glee. 

Illl The people now arc crowding into a large building near by, which the 

III spirit has passed. He enters too. It is a beautiful place, rendered 
III even more beautiful than usual hy the crimson holly berries and dark 
j§i§ green leaves which are twisted about the white pillars, and the banks 
§H of lovely Huwcrs which seem crowded into every comer. By and 
"""' bye. sweet snunds of music other than the 
noisy hdls filled the |jlacc Then a voice 
speaking or reading of the Christ of Christ- 
mas with i he angels' message of "peace, 
good-will to men." 

It is over, and the worshippers arc 
leaving the building. But here on ihe 
step all huddled up into a eomcr, 



I became very tired of Ihe selfish 
way I waisjjtndinEtheiircciouniine 
Cm had given me, strong yearnings 
welled up within my hearl to know 
J«ui as my own Saviour. I sought 
and fonnil Jesus. He became my Friend. 

But as the weeks passed away I found that there i 
ing desire in my heart for ihe thing* nf the world. 

?™^S ber * !aile wc " ho " * •1'™' ,he fim Christmas after 
saved. The momins wss spin! at home much ihe same is lanca 
yean, but there was within mv heart a sweet joy, a ea'm, an urn- 
ante of sins forpven that I never knew before. 

After dinner there was a st ramie went on In my heart. There 
had been a meeting announced for ihe afternoon, and at ihe B» 
lime there was splendid skating, an amusement I was naiticulailj' 
fond of. I wanted to go to the meeting, I wanted to go slating, 
which todo waia (bine hard for me to decide. 1 fell in my heat, 
as a follower of Jesus, 1 ought to be with his people. God hetprf 
me to do His will. I went to the meeting, bul 

MV HEART WAS WITH THE SKATINR. 



I found o, 



ten the desire for ihe valid 



indtodoof Hi* own pood pleasure." God has allnwed me I? 
Httndquile a number of Christmas days, ami those 1 hart cnjojri 
Ihe most have been the ones spent in active service for Him. 



I A. CuSK, Hamilli 



@ Cpritrfmaer j^jnnn. 



Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine 
aid ; 

Star of tite East, the horizon adorning. 
Guide -where out- infant Redeemer is laid. 

Cold on His cradle the devdrops arc shifting, 
lies His head with the I 
stall; 



Low lies His head •with the beasts of tke 



Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch, and Saviour of all! 

Say, shall -we yield Him, in costly devotion, jfg 

Odors of Edont and offerings divine, ||| 

Gents of the mountain, and pearls of the mm 

ocean, mm 

Myrrh from tltejorest, and gold from the S 

mine ? Wm 

Vatnly -we offer cock ample oblation, 111 

Vainly with gifts would His favor secure; H 

Richer by far is tke heart's adoration, S 

Dearer to Grid are tkeprayers oj the poor- H 




closely pressing a tliin, sick bahc, to her 
linsnrii, -Hand's a woman, feebly pleading 
for just a copper, just a crumb left r 
from all the silver and the gold whieh 
these have been spending for their i 
Xmas meals. But nn, they pass on with- 
out a look. The Christ of Christmas ? 
Pence, goodwill toward men I What has 
it to do with this poor wretch ? And as 
(lie spirit turns away, to frim the sunshine 
scans less bright, the 

merry bells have ji 
sound of discord it 
Leaving the 
bouses with their ahundnnce of w. 
luxury, tie c 

almost loo nairoiv for even a 
. quite loo n; 

I sunbeams io come. Again he 

| why arc there no bright fires, r 

I laden tahles here. 

I Does anyone, can 

| anyone dwell in 

| this? He tries to 
| look through the 
| litoken panes, but 
gS can sec nothing, 
|and enters at last 
^5 one of Ihe gloomy 
fdw ■■■ 





[VtfU share t&ir joys and swell their soi$? 

( Jt/ (noms Kelly) 



A^: 



|Tlwii^h David's cily lam led 
3$ *ntre aii around are slee[aing. 
$||l|ji¥i lig^direcfo to yoo (aoor shed, 
pmjf^ Wiipre iowjy watck^ is keeping" 
?^> lenter-ah whaTglones shirae ' 
'* Is this Imrrvanuels earthly shnneo' 
jAes^iahja infatfC Temple 1 

C WotYTCONEtiy.) 



BjBlow, bugles °j Miie.tfie raanjhesoj N* 
MJIi^ft FasT wesTnortrTaBd 50LrtE leTUie. laud 

Ms^P^" r v uS" 31-1 ^' <K«se 

£%$¥tZ' : £)K% tto;30og of gnat |i»j tnaf tfje arjgels 

!?lSl|ll> l ' 1 S! < W ^ to fob and of goodwill *6 "»<£ 
+lark!'!joininj ir^chorus 




Ihe heavens bend our us ' 

ledark nighf isendmg.and dawo has 

T?i5e.Hope oj-ttie. Ages arise like tht| u ' 

All sbeech How to muyc.all hafls beat „ 
■ as one. 

(J.Q-WHtrTiei ) 



-„ . merrie. (Jhnstmaa 1oyou ! 
■Rrwe servfeilg Lord wflrTrnirtC, 
■•. -And wecaral Jorth" gbd tidings 
S Ojour holy Sauiouiti biftfu, 
S.' J ' gowekeelatrie oldeo giwtTog 
,W*'ilsmeanipgdee(33nd -fi-ue. 
Mi lAid wish 'a Merrie Christmas 
jfe^ahaHgNewYeapttuou. 

^^SL (F./f./jfivS/tCAl.) 



i thaT ever 'davoaf thaf 
Wta-ew our Saviours binb ft celebnited, 

The blH 0j-dawn1ngSiri9elr.au nigltt 
^t And ttiznMj say wst , i p,| ^ tto SSg|' 
;fHie nIqhl5areujholewim-.%ji po, 
aviloMiry fakes norwltofhAtti fwwei* 
cp hallowed. and ^GgvaCiOtrs fttneT.w»6jg 






so hungry, almost naked? 

Place after place does 

ihe spirit enter, turning 

away ™ith the ihought, 

Ihe Christ of Christmas 

cannot be for such as the* c. But one 

dace he enters is somewhat brighter 

Jhan the others. An old man lay upon 

a poor bedstead, his wife sat beside 

him smoothing his straggling grey 

hair, 

AWD THEY ARE TALKING OF 
CHRISTMAS, 

of the Christmascs lone; gone by, 

when they were young and could 

enter into its merriment, before life 

had pressed quite sn heavily upon 

them, or poverty had proved itself 

quite so hard. Then they spoke of 

still other Chrisimases, of the 

struggles to keep body and soul together ; and vet, through all 

of the many little acts of kindnesses done unto others for the 

Chrisrmas Christ's sake. , . . . L j 

Then they spoke of another Chnstmas which they hoped 

soon to keep together in another land, where they would no 

longer fear either poverty or cold. They spoke too or a voice which 

would bid them a welcome to thai city, and of how part oftnat 

would ring out, " Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least 

oTUieaoyti bave done it unto Me." They spoke too of the crowds who 

thronged the streets, regardless of the misery around; and of those, who, 

knowing, would not know and would not help, and how 

come up to the gates of that same city, ihe sat 

with the awful words, "Inasmuch as yc did 

tl,eS< And the" s'plrirturn'ed' away, feeling that here in these dreary homes 
dwelt mnny .i Christ in want and cold, while there in ihose mansions in their 
silks and salins, with their superfluity of everything— He was shut outside. 
And as he passed away, ho saw over some doorway in letters of ligin^'i 
as ve did it ;" and over others, " Inasmuch 



:hen they should 
voice should bid them dtpart 
NOT unto one of the least of 



e did it not." 



E. M. H. 



A»l> its despair 3 Go** 3 c;? y«' ) - 
,,( C5.r« ij £0 P e«c o.t„ »**$." 3 *° a ' 
"<$°* $°~ u ; s s ir0H S 

jVhT) /mock's Wje who 
Of peoet xiu„ corf. (J, cjooilowiff io (»""*_ ' ' 



'Cg.n. p«^f3 *§* £KS «"c foHd and St 

" (^.00 i) <not d(«.o, nor got§ $)<= jfc^p 1 

^ *ro« 3 S§ (f faif. 

'90it§ peace oh «o.ii$, d oia«4iH ^o merr 




Tut Chinese - - tei 

The Nations or i.M>ij 
The TfiiBES or Afbica 
The Japanese 



The Salvation Ann) hu 300 curra anil outposts commanded by 
445 officers. There ait seven) Ivor Cm, both in the vernacular 
and the English. The Anglo-Indian War Cry has a circulation of 
1700 weeldy.and those in lite vernacular a united circulation or 7000 
monthly, asfollons :— Gujarat), 1,00a; Singhalese. 1,000; Marathi, 
1,000; Tamil, 1,000. 

AFRICA 
ing die a tunc of contention aver 
which Christian continents Eton 1 
and wrangle It has a feu' Christ- 
ian missionaries, thank God. Ji'aiivc 
converts and lidlive African martyr* 
for Christ cm with iniib lie put ?r. 
record. That this small oasis may 
jet become a bounding plain will tie 
the prayer of all good people. But 
Africa embosoms at the present mo. 
men! a Pagan race of human beings 
calculated to o,uail the hearts of the 
most optimistic Christian or philan- 
thropist. She has a population vl 
350,000,000, mostly savages. 

To mention the tribes would be 
iropat tiblc in one short visit. With 
ever changing names they (warm up 
from the South to the Xorth or vitc 
omo. There are Forest Pigmies 



(Sfie *&an Stoma /tOf/i ctt 
nigfi fiaffi visited us, to give fioitt 
So t/lem t/lat »tf in t/atif/teoo attd in 
t/le sfiat/om of ' deat/t, and io ftti<U 
our .feet into tfie man offence. 



folk talk and act 1 
they will, you be p™ 
inie before thi 
Christ, for clcanilni,. 
healing, pardon. Sect mi < 
gill of llic Holy fihmt. II 
you from ai.L selfishness, 11 

ircr ami desire to pray until 

This ChiislrfChiis 1 
plead, believe, 
11 Merry Cllristr 

The Lord is riving us much victury in our travels, souls every- 
where, never a place visited without these tokens ofllls presence! 
We're been a bit knocked about again. Al one place, our drum 
being the innocent cause, and 



They said they would have put uc nil in had they re 



beautiful upsr. ihc nfouiitaine are the feef 
of film tfyit bnnfetk p*tW tiding, thai pab!isfy:ik 
pcaoe, th]at brin^eth good ticindc of §ood, that 
huMis/jet/i EOttjolton, that saiih vnto %ion, 

"Shy <3od PJeigneiiih." 



Refold 7$j/ temar.i wkon} § uphold; 
eteot in tf/Jom V^& MU ' detlfjhteth. 



decided that he 
should stand IreaL He objects and there is another 
scrimmage. His hat is seized and thrown into the stove. 
Escape£ is advisable. Landlord takes alarm, thinks it 
better ti lend him a hat and get quit of him. Hat I yes, 
a white p'ug with a hole in the crown ! 

A walk of seven miles, another hotel, a fight, without 
friends, without money, without scarce anything bat drink, 
the poor victim seeks shelter for the night in a stable. 

Years pass, and it is Christmas, 180,1. What do we 
see ? Our friend of the whiskey, the scrimmage, and the 
white plug hat, is now a Salvation Army soldier of the 
Brandon corps — saved — delivered utterly from i.ha love 
of drink, a seeker himself of those who are lost. 
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month of connc was she Congress, which «^'«.' 
bratcd by a series of special meetings. Slaff. a*TS 
officer*' councils. Staff-Captain Fiicdrieti «ffl a 
doubt recall these meeting* with a degree of tjeoa 

gthe transpiring of a ccttah event in .ha, ^* 
pbun Lemon (now Mrs. F , were fpttraBrnto 



THE STORY 



csted.— During the month, too, Adjutaot ivrjja& 
changed single blessedness for malrimuniil No- w 
was married at London to Lieut. Uusby.— The Ca 
mbsione(,»-hodidnollielievcinl«iiti[;"ihep - 
under his feet, also had a share in marking the 
and visited the Maritime Provinces, on which ___ 
......:__.,___., hctA-rfci 




Jfcccvr.titf the $ife and Gonoersi 
$fff Sffk 

£j$£SS I.ITTI.K ™*~1> W..1 ,K ; . ,.;.. .... - .•- ;„ 

.- „..„„„„)„ ,hey generally replied, "Oh fiddle dedee." 

Jul then look who I belong la We've been mates 




(Staff-Opt. Bennett) and the Life Guards t> 
Neweaille-on-Tyne. Under the Commandanl 
Yes, of toursi— hotly times we hid. 



ith Freddie, with the Commandant, 5M.rT.Capl. 



[toy, that is if Freddie may e 



vilh a good many people 

Perhaps I'll be scraping 

y Canadian comrades tome 



be. Ho — . 

made bright.. ., .... ... 

-■- ■-- '■ What. 

ik. It nearly hrokc i 

and often did every "ring. He'd 1c ' ■'■- -'- 

and oh hints I sufTcrcd. 1 <rV like to l> 
times, at the end of a voyage he would take 

of drinking, smoking ' 

to sing luw songs thai ii«.-uw * mt. muii ^ntn "v ^"* *"■ 
board I'd say, " Oh Freddie, how ttuld you ? Once wc played out 
ifihe Creation and ihc Messiah, and now to descend to /*»'* .'" 

d curse his own 

And oh ! ttoitt, 

10 had three big gold balls 

v how rich he was, I always 

lis was to show the chances 

__ _. "onderfnl adventures we've had 

and I. One day he got hold of me by the neck, . 

tight. We were on board ship in the north Atlantic, and a big four 
masted iron ship was nearly into us. It was awfully Kciting. 
Freddie held me » tight. I didn't sec Ben Bma. I don't think 
Freddie loved him as he did me. When we got clear of the vessel, 
Freddie said to mc, " Nearly all up that lime old lass." 



:ry much run down (or a long time— my i 

„ -the silver lord was nearly broken. Then there ' . . 

board I just hated — all, she was a spiteful old thing I I asked 

*AAir. i'mmI it rtnil In. *-■ ^ SOIOC Of m u elrimrn MW„ «fl?lf tffaftftnt 

Saiidridgc Railn 



Freddie 



Freddie 



coming 

1 Peggy, 

the theatre 

:cr that— 
id I stuck 



Mil at Saiidridgc Railway Pier, Freddie had 
ibout 6 o'clock to go to the theatre. Ho didn't take 
that, night, altnouftti I've goou ashore al nws 

"" \Gout 1 1 o'clock I heard hi 

. and kiiscd mc, and said, 

Freddie saved." I heard since he couldn't get a scat in the 
and went into the ltusscll St. Temperance Hall for a lark, 
the Salvation Army. Oh, what a roug! ' - ' " 

liersecutlon awful I— I can't tell what foi 
to one another. 

One day he took me a long way by r. 

end it was my old home, nnd I saw Frcdil _ 

have been a fiddle, she ought, she sinp divinely. W 
" it night — not scrapings. Didn't Freddie dy 1 



. __ _. ,. . ingot hold 

1 he knelt at the penitent-form, and Freddie got saved. 
>w what that meant exactly, but Freddie is differcntlo 
' drink, nor swear, nor lie, nor smoke, 
nor read novels, nor play cards, nor go to the theatres oi 
halls and such places, and instead of playing "Sir Re 
Covcrly"orime, hcplaya "Oh, the Blood of Jesus." So. 
Freddie ""«' be saved, and now he often takes mc to big open-air 
crowds and Army lialls, nnd «* lead the singing, Freddie and I, 

Death beds? Yes, Freddie and I have knelt at some of them 
tcgether and sung to saints crossing the river. When Freddie | 
shipwrecked in the Humbcr I was on a visit to my old home or c 
I wouldn't lie here to lull this tale. 

Artillery? Yes, Freddie was one of the first artillery men 
the Salvation Army. He and I weot with the "Black Prince 



" Scuhtxtt aaqea Ztar/A <sfa%, 
gn-iiuo £9 a. myatic aten, 
goffosuao tiff it> W*e wi-(& 

touejftt tficm to the. fiotvucufi^ 

9$kiy licsclV ptovibtnet. to site 
Sifts, a- guiivitvg -ttwtcot £», 
^Stitigiisg nsaiei. unto 9fim — 
gnce tfi* SBaSe- of §@clrtfafc».." 



fl Christmas CosoIusIdd, by Capt. Florense. 

KYChrUlmascs? Ha, ha!" laughed Dad merrily. Yes, 




of bread 
to. Soinci 
jooonful of il 



Sometimes mother would 

allowance. Somo- 

but thai would be a crust 



id then boiled 
would buy a little beef drippinE and stew a 
with a littt ,,«„,„ „,, u ai.-tnTt was trclk. 
i we complained we 



and yeast would be dur 
told logo and get our fill ofwi 

I be working all day at thehan 

1 all night nearly. I'd be that hungry I 



is hard as granite, if I had Ihc luck to 



When the factory shut down my siep-£Hrier look us to the 
work-house. We did gel Ted a liule better, but dido'i we detest it 1 
n._- m... .1 , .. .. i nmateSi )„,, Hc ^j 

art of plum-bread for 



Christmas Day the pai t . 
an idea that he was our enemy, and 
wished he had dune, hut that d: 



The Christmascs u 



and " Hark the Herald Ange 
Christmas carollers they wen 
Day il was called, they 1 



nit-house I remember 

renade the houses all 
for six weeks, at night 



' and •* When Shepherds Watched." 
Then, day after Christmas, Boiing 
— ' -a alt the gentlefolks 



cry body, from the E 

.,.__. . t _7_ fiu of [^^ t!]1 by . h[ al , ^ Khc 

^.,.1 u- „„:., ,__,._ ttl)y b]as 

days— drunkc 



them and „ 

of these hymn-singers would be ., 

nobody thought much of getting drunk 



nd for coppers that day, a 
; to anyone that asked. 
" "losecountry p 



in the birth of jesus. And boxing day was the day tti 
from the East were said to have brought their rifts to tl 



' as they called them ; and some 
cause it was Christmas, and bump 
and that was all nn knew about 



ived, fre 






;ly E ive." 

i one Christmas ti 



3t only at Chris! m as. " Freely ye taxi 



Canada I remember well— 1 
lorgci it i once in the old Richmond Street barracks. 
Jessed night that was I HAV-rV? I should just say so! 
1 if the very light of heaven was there shining round. 

' ' " to Thee." and the 

ly way. I couldn'i help it, I chucked 
in live cents. It was the last five cent* I had. hut then I could sins 
with a clear conscience. I toll you, my heart was light Atar night, 
but so was my pocket, 

Mother, she was in 
but it was cold thai wint 

cottage; — not so good as „ , ... 

was just roughly boarded, and we could wt the walls : 

5 listening and shining, glittering and changing color a 
icy were inlaid wilh diamonds. Pretty? Yes, but 
to!d! Every morning there would 
bo a liltle block of tee before r 
mouth where the breath had frozen 
the pillow in a solid lump. 



t nl home with a badly scalded teg. Oh, 
nnd we lived in a little rough thin frame 



' Serve him right ! T 
But I believed tr 



aid my Utile boy Zejih. 



ollow to the heart ! Believing wouldn't 
could fetch the food. 

'J he cupboard was empty, unyempli 
inything to put in it, and we would lei 



— = eooJ! I 

m!d filth il. 

Before night, the Lord had filled 01 



jghed ihe poor child- 
it was rnmigh lo cut 
fill one, but I knew 



with the four ehildicl 



Sow, mother and r 



:, you see, the Lord has pit us where we 
r wants, day by day, whatever circumsl 
everything should be twisted upside down 



•4^-v-e- Co- o-K-t. uMx/i lcM>-ui., 
CUd. *~*~ tU*. ~~.:Ul -«*. 

C\t. m i-m.d. uA. c-fc Uiy, n«,i«tuini, 

—Bis nor Hebejl 



I was accustomed with some companions to beg 
food to supply our wants. One day when al Mag- 
deberg, about Chriaimas time, we were all going 
through the neighboring villages, singing the usual carols 
on the infant Jesus at Bethlehem. 

's HOUSE, 



WE STOPPED IN FKOUT O 

which stood detached irom the rest, at the extremity i>f 
the Tillage. The peasant hearing us sing our Christmas 
eaiols, came out with some food which he meant to give 
us, and hearing a rough, loud voice, he called our, 
' Where nre you, bop ? ' Terrified at these words, we ran 
away as fast as we could. 

We had no tmsun to fear, for the peasant carae out 
in kindness to give us 'his assistance ; but our hearts 
were no douht fearful and un trusting rrom the ih teats and 
ill-treatment ibin used by misters towards their scholars, 
so that we were seized with sudden fright. At last, as 
his good peasant 

CONTINUED TO CALL OUT 

after us. We stopped, saw that he had food in his hands, 
forgo; our fears, ran up to him, and thankfully received 
what he offered. 

It is thus, adds Luther, that we tremble and flee 
when conscience is guilty> and when fear fills us with 
ataim ; we arc then afraid even of the help that is offered 
us, and of those who are our friend and wish to do us 



we couldo't make the bed, the clothes 
had frozen to hard 10 the wall. That 
was in 1885. 

Il was beesusc we would be 
Salvatlonisls we were so poor. We 
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like to-morrow you will die. 



TEIdiS HIS TiUiE. 



§3RS ONLV 

nH travels. I don't know why they 

haps it is because I am getting old. 
fancy I am older than most folks imagine 
I go back to the time when the shepherds 
saw the stars. That was in Bethlehem, 
when the baby, Christ, was bom. I took 
my name after Him, but that was not my 
first birthday. He, the Christ, was 
bom first in heaven long, long before — 
before the stars were bom. It was all 
planned by the Divine Father then. 
That is why I say I dale so far baek. 

Though I am generally represented 
with my hair all white with the snoi 
of winter I feel fresh and young. .1 
angels do, and I am an angel. Som_ 
times I am sad. When I sec the folly and 
the wicked ways of men, all done in my 
name and in the name of Him from 
Whom I take my name — I am v. 
I almost think then that it ». 
better not to keep up 
because it almost seems to be a license 

I could tell you many things t 
would make your young hearts freeze, 
cat! you all young because you all sc 
so young when I think about you. 
only seems j yesterday when you n 



THE CHEATTON, 

I was in at the creation of the world, and saw all the wondi rs that were done. 
Everything was young then and there had not been any sin. But \t was all known 
beforehand, and though we did not know anything about it God was making His pi: 
all ready ; and one of His plans was that my Master and yours was to be bom soi 
day in Bethlehem, but we did not know the rest then. 

HOW HELL CAME TO BE MADE- 

I was in at the rebellion in Heaven. I didn't share in it, you wauld know that of 
course. It was an awful affair. One of The principal angels became disaffected and 
used his influence to get up a universal conspiracv. He had secured ; . third part of the 
stare of Heaven, when God stepped in and crushed it. He hurled tin? leader headlong 
out of Heaven. That was how hell came to be made. It was an awful sight to see the 
Snn of the .Morning fall from Heaven, and lie Tearful multitude or angels with him. All 
Heaven stood still and trembled. We all fell down on our races in fear. It was the 
only ame fear and sorrow entered Heaven. It was alt dark. God shut Himseir up to 
Hiniseirand we could not see His face- The walls or Heaven trembled and we thought 
the universe was coming to an end. It was only for a momenL The Light shone out 
agam—with dreadful majesty, but also with a strange subdued halo that we had never 
seen before. We called it " Afercy." It was then that the birth or Christ was first told 
to us, and what it was for, but we did not understand it very well, and every one of us 
waited in our hearts for the time to come when it should all come to pass. 

WHEN T1IE WORLD WAS MADE. 

I was present when the world was made. That was when the morning stars sang 
together for joy. It was such a joy to us to see a new world begun with a promise of a 
new race who would be almost like ourselves, and who we thought would make up fcr 
the loss Of our late companions. There had been a shade of sorrow, at least it was not 
exactly sorrow because we were all supremely happy in the love of our gracious King, but 
thcruwassoMtirHiNGthatnfldseeraedtolingeroverusarterthattrt-enthadtaken place. Some- 
times wcthoughtthatthe gracious God had madea new woridso as to take away thisshadow 
nom us. We used to love to think so, only we knew it was not for that, but for ™t™ 



other great and mighty purpose; but it worked in so wonderfully all the same. 
were never the same after Satan was cast out of Heaven. We all saw things 



We 



i? hL ? oevtT thou 6 nt 4m could be any evil before, but after that ..„ 

the great I AM with speechless awe, and we should have sunk within ourselves but He 
spoke graciously to us and comforted us and told us to wait and watch the revelations 
which He would be making. 

THE TAIL. 

I was there when Satan tempted Adam and Eve. I saw Ir dona And I covered 
my race in contusion, for I knew what would follow from what had taken place in 
Adam and Eve were cast out I held the shining sword that kept the tree of 
—is here that God graciously showed ' 



We all looked on with wonder. 



or Himself unto us. We looked for sudden destruction, and perhaps another upheaval 
or nature. But the harps of Heaven played all unexpectedly without any hand. A voice 
sweeter even than musiu came floating down to us, promising that even this second 
exhibition or sin should be overruled for good, and that the Great I Am would show 
to the assembled worlds what was the entent of His love, and He would make 
known unto them His NEW Name. We all tell down and worshipped, and all the angels 



wept for joy, as they heard that our Great King, the Son or the Most Hirt&A 1 
was promised to become the means of removing the offence, and makingaW^ 
back for rebellious mau. And His offer was accepted inadvarK^a^^y 
reckoned as though it had all taken place. It was all so lull of wonder bT^I 
we could not but adore as never before the Creator and the Redeemer of agnfc^i 

WHEN THE VYORLTJ WAS DBOWNED. 

I was present when the world was drowned. It all looked dak ad 'f 

gloomy. The angels stood in amaze at the wickedness of men, the extent b J 

which it had grown. And then the command came to let loose the watered I 

heaven. I was the one that drew the first bolt from the Hood gates and let & I 

flow out. When the waters rose, we knew it was determined to dea™ I 

ut when we saw the ark, and Noah and his sons cntcrwi^^ I 

limals, we again fell on our faco bcTuic the i nrone,- tor we perceived aS 1 

arc the infinite loving kindness or the Lord, and gathered yet more-Af | 

His purposes concerning the future. We saw dimly, that through ihis fan* 1 

He proposed to redeem the race, and we fondly thought that the race would all pos e ? f 

righteous. ' I 

"WE KEPT THE WATERS UP." g 

I was present when God called Father Abraham, and chose him from among lit | 

nations to represent His cause, and be the chosen channel for His grace to Row. Aui 1 

when Moses came, I saw the red sea dried up. That was wonderful ! It was not dna) 1 

up cxactlv, hut the waters all stood up in heaps, while the Israelites passed over. Wt \ 

were all drawn up as a body guard right across. We kept the waters up. The Iwaefia i 

could not sec us, hut we guarded them, and when they had psEsed ever, the njiascuM I 
ii in a riood and drowned the Egyptians. 

There was ever some fresh wonder to occupy our thought. We had a tinder regtrf ] 

for Moses. I watched over him when his mother put him in the ark cif rushes. I I; 

witnessed the burning of the mount, wheo God spoke in .i voice of words, u^ i 

delivered to Moses the ten cicmal commands of God— the bws of Heaven. It mu \ 

I moment 1 We fell down on our faces and worshipjicd. ! 

I was with Joshua all his life through, and saw the fall of the walls of Jericho. To I 

[ was an intense study to watch the wavering of ihe children of Israel. Km and j 

again they put away their idols and their unbelief, and then wonders happened; ba I 

more oflco, it was impossible to get ihem to believe, and they came very near destrot- 1 

tion for their unbelief. They ceased to believe'- God, and then their hearts hardewA I 

and ihey gave themselves up to awful abominations. j 

KING TJAVirj. j 
I was with heaiiiiru! Samuel at the anointing of King S.ivid. Wcsang for joyoro 

the crowning of this shepherd boy as king. It seemed just midway down the ages nan I 

the beginning of the world, and it was given to us as we looked forward, to see a shirnrg j 

light which seemed to grow brighter and brighter until it became a (wrfect day. We j 

watched David in all his wanderings, and sorrowed when he sinned. David was i i 

favorite wiih us, and sometimes we would sing his songs. We waichtd eagerly the I 

career of his son Solomrin, and when he gave himself up lo iiiiuuity, even ihe angefc d | 

God cried out and wcpL We followed the olher kings of Israel .ind Judah ihrou^i ] 

all their chequered career, and the old sorrow was coming baek again. It did seemu | 

though the world was waning worse and worse, and what little light there was, was going 1 

And then Elijah came, and we saw him 
stand up in face of the prophets of Baal, nnd 
openly before them all give glory to the God of 
Heaven. I had a hand in kindling the fire that 
bumt up his sacrifice ; and I had charge of the 
chariot that afterwards took him to Heaven. All 
Heaven was becoming more and more absorbed 
in watching the developments on earth ; other 
worlds had not the s ' 



HUU t »rfs sent in answer to his prayer, and was withstood twenty-one days on the way by 
lithe devil. I could make no headway until God sent another angel to my relief. 

THE KOIILEST NOTE. 

I must pass on. There was a long dark night followed, although God kept to Him- 

Ta witness all along. And then one day the word came forth from Heaven that the 

u ...e had come— the fulness of time— the moment to which all the ages past had looked 

when the Desire of the nations should appear We were commissioned to carry the 

iGospel to earth, and it was here we fell in with the shepherds, and we sang the highest, 

land the sweetest, and the noblest note known in all the heavenly choir. We sang and 

c filled the world. It was everywhere, like incense. I was there in the 



manger when die child was bom. It was at that moment lhat the whole heavenly host 
burst into chorus, and with loud voice ascribed honor and praise to God and the Laiiiu. 
We had known that the time was drawing neat, but did not know the eaact moment 
till He came ; and when Christ was born we hovered round and kissed His brow, and 
kissed His feet, Messed the Virgin that gave Him birth, and blessed the cattle and the 
stall. HE blessed them Himself by His presence and He blessed the earth wherever 
He walked. He makes heaven. It is Him we worship. 

I have carried you back a long way and now want to ask you have you ever knell 
low at Jesus' feet, at the feet of the Holy Child Jesus, and given Him your heart as the 
wise men gave Him their gifts? 



K 



We welcomed Isaiah, and we were entrusted 
by the gracious God to carry in him some of his 
messages of light and salvation. They brought 
joy to our own heart. Some ofthc message* God 
Hi us elf proclaimed by His Own Voice solemnly 
to Isaiah's soul, and some or the messages were 
wrapped in mystery to us, as well as the prophet. 
But it was at this time thai we first began to see 
mure clearly ihe scope and the fulness or ihe 
Divine plan, as it relates lo our blessed Master 
and King. We knew now thai He was to be 
born in Bethdchem, and I was the one thai con- 
veyed this ne«i to Isaiah. The sufferings which 
Isaiah foretold were partly understood by us, bui, 
for the musl pan, were very dark to us. Tiles', 
things are even hid from angels' eyes, and it was 
these things lhat the angels desired lo look into 
more lhan anything else. 

A HIGHER NOTK Was struck. 

From that time a higher, nobler note was 
struck in our songs. We pined poor Jeremiah 
and helped him all we could. We were commis- 
sioned togive visions lo Eiekielandwesnengthened 
his heart when he had lo declare woe against his 
nation. We slood by Ezra and Nehemlah. That 
was a pitiful episode in the history of the Jews 
•"••-i they were carried captive lo Babylon. And 

s all foretold and was 
made conditional on their 
repentance If they had con- 
fessed their sins and sought 
God they would not have 
been carried away. I remem- 
ber the case of Daniel in 
particular. I was the one 




Onmard 



Upcuardl 



BY fflt^S. f?Br^BEr^rii BOOTH. 




3. Forward | aw lookma 

TYii'o' my smiles wnd Tew*, 
forward I am looking . 
Gone, all doubts and jears. 



4.Gnu»rd lavn looking ."'.' 
Trough tf*. wild winds nowl 
Oaward I am Looking'.. 
Though iimpfeRbns joul , 

S. Gnristward 1 aro look i rag 
G&lsfarys cross "to sh&ve- 

Ghrislward I am lookmcf 
His image ] would beat*. 



6. Hcaveoward I ana 'looking 
for- roy Lord is "tfiere.. 
Heavenward J aro looking 
Robes oji wr\iT£ 1o wear. 
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GflRLSTlMS IK THE 






KH4ETEEKTH GEKTURY. 




Christmas u a 

term by which 

we designate the dawn of the 

Christian eta. It is the text 

from which may be preached the whole 
meaning of Christ's Gospel, and it conies around once ; 
instantaneous and comprehensive embodiment of the causes 
world which claimed from thi heart of God a birthday for His Son. 

Sometimes we put to ourselves the enquiry, "What was Christmas?" In 
search of that query our spirits go backward till they reverently halt at the stable door in 
Bethlehem, where we find infinite love manifesting itself through infinite humiliation. After 
that we ask ourselves with a sad sense of oppression, "What 15 Christmas?" Then our 
spirits go into mourning. We can find no escape from the shocking picture which presents 
itself. A hideous contortion "seizes the mind ; a delirium of confused ideas occupies the 
brain ; a huge self-contradiction perplexes the judgment ; and a mighty mockery vexes the 
soul In other words, we are compelled to say that perhaps the most conclusive evidence of 
the continued presence in this world of those curses which necessitated the story of Bethle- 
hem and Calvary, is that which manifests itself in die method by which the vast majority of 
a nation calling itself Christian, celebrates the birthday of Christ. 

a Cbristtaas of the nineteenth Gentoy. 

Now, folia* m V spirit if you can. For a season I thill taki 

■hit I know to exist I shall in and speak of uconliBel, . -.- 

right ; no walls, however thick, prevent my hearing. The hidden thought . 

written manuscript. The rilem secret shall voice itself in my Btterancc Bang a spirit I shall 

and when I please : matter will not impede me, nor force prevail Thiu 1 thill concentrate in myself 
the experiences of many, I shall constitute mptlf the advocate of the multitude. Upon my mind may be 
fbcussed at the same instant of time the sorrows and rejoicings rf a thousand souls. I iliali endeavor 10 
speak for them alL When I trtve completed my story yon shall tell me what you think oT Christmas eve 
in the nineteenth century. 

Follow me, then, while the sentiments of m)- heart become the keyboard £n tea thoomnd fingers lo pt»y 
upon. Listen to the music while those fingers virile chords or discords. Hark S while I Give utterance lo the 
voice of a whole dty! 

Upward I go ! You have a picferatce for the material. 1 oblige you where possible^ This_ will do for 
me- True : it is an altitude composed of bricks and moriar : 1—t ki>!s sswaru*. There airigiiia it, and 
thai is the qualification 1 require for my outlook. The difficulty with, yon mortals is, your debasement You 
live so low down. You are so narrow and small and microscopic! Yon take in the situation oflife as it 
appears in yrmr family » or from your parlor or attic windows ; ihcreforcyou get no further than purom circle 
erther with your knowledge or with your help. The great wide world is too big a thing for your contractu! 
sympathies, or your dwarfed understanding. That is why it goes on living and dying, groaning and struggling 
----*----- — **--' * » *- — «— - ti.«-- *■-.:*».— . u «--■ i^gtD the spirit, but y-* «**Sw*— r Kam^. *-™> 



One would imagine thit this sombre silence would better befit the ere of a 
the woild is going to commemorate the incarnation of the Sou of Cod. But 
eaception. Yonder to the right, rising from amidst the narrow rows of dingy dcEuunk* ' 
lamps arc ever trimmed, and the altars always open, 1st that is the sanctuary of ■~_-5-"..- ' 



ffissl 




„ js&j&m 

brewery and the workhou^. It is a fitting thing that the «njlS"f^^ 

juiUpositkm.forthcorwUiooofteniopcJlythcQKicliiiiiuofth Kor a fitifc a£**' S: S1S 

the eye rests upon an open square, in the centre of which stands an elaborate buiidin,. •rft^Slll 

stone, and columns which bespeak a majestic strength. That is the Eiumange. £ Jfcf^iSm 

tnodem invention whkh reduces lying and fraud In An institution, the taJS^SllBl 

in the ability to cheat without being aught ; to rob the cash without reaping the ctmseouK. ^llll 

the poverty which has been brought upon widows and orphans, from thai rendervousrf w!l .FlBtl 

londcron the hillside, towards the outskirts of the town, may be discerned the tlAiFlir~~£?"'3i!S 

Every brick with which it i. b„itt represents a broken heart, and the Sfc^tS^R 

be said to have east the death sweat of a thousand brows. anerf^uw'S^H 

churches, they make the most of Christmas eve. Their Ifehts strike urm^tlJ^i^'.'iSlS 

#»*£«■ « *M?E?Wl> "«elt bthat rnKcIerfeilt 

ities of life for their imitations. The tragedy of the heart|br&£ ; jll8 

At this moment thousands of Itmtul eye* are fcastine iMrOk r^llg 

while Iherarsotu slumber the people arc being assisted b Q^iW^' 









I 1 slull r. 






the belief that a 







It is the most elevated and central pin- 
city which lie*, clad in the darkness of a Christmas night, at 
— bore, I find tbe first thing that strikes me is the impress- 

le as a roWr. From mj vantage ground the sweep of my 

cmbraco llie dty as the gare of God encircles the earth. An 

taken possession of my spirit. The whole city is, I feel, 

Naturally it follows that not one of ill parts can escape my 

the voice, Ihcn, not of one, aot of three hundred thousand 

deb. Every unit making up this vast number has an 

ridnality, a history ofiUowr.. They all claim from me atten. 

supreme yearning which it atis me to grant ; a loa winch it 

. r ^*wr^r -rkt-j, .i ..!■■ *,. i A [eel ; a pang which it asks me 

, a wrong which it asks me lo 

which il asks me lo revenge ; a love whkh it asks me 

which it asks me to sei -* 1 Thus I fed a multitude of 

my heart ; a babel of ;ougucs bewildering my brain j 

wrongs pressing oponciyspirit ; unnumbered demand* 

consctence;andinnum^rablecrietfbrmy help. I begia 

what of the rignificanc ofth* world's cry that went up 



Tbe city at my feet presents itself in two great 
departments- There is the department of the living, 
and ihereis thedepartnient of ihedcad. Look at tfo 
bit ut first. Here i und some strange phenomena. The 
Jagged outlines of irregular buDdings which mark the 
boundary of the dty, arc broken here and there by the 
ursbM of ■ church spire. These spires pierce the 
frequent intervali, and arc plentiful 
enough. While il ts true they tower away 
up, above the monotonous din of tbe great 
city, imparting to it a religious aspect, tor all 
practical purposes thcyarc lbs mute monu- 
ments which point upwards lo an unknown 
God. It is a significant fact that every steeple 
in the dty is silent, while dismal darkness 
fins the aisles and porchways of the churches 
••box designation they indicate. Thit is 

"- Jj — - and yet no ray of light 

ilored panes illumines ihe 

the bsrthnight of Christ, but 

no waiting saim orattending minister watches 

tor the dawning of Ihe annivemry of the 

world's hope. True, a short service will 

■ hebtldon the morrow,but that will only 

. i , be the forerunner etfthenvalry and shame 

H^V' which is to follow. 



Turning 
living, what 

at the contradictions of the 
of conflicting purposes : 
display of vivid contrasts, 
streets the Atheists parade. 
prisoner pines in his cell 
same instant Die murderer 
the law, but the lawmaker 
amuse themselves, while 
In the churches the pious 
Under Ihe steeples the 
pots the people curse. 
multitudes worti without a living 
die pot*. The father lives for l!i v 
heart. .Around the altar choristers 
tudes applaud. To him that hath is 
hath not is taken away «„, th,, 
die of overfeeding, while Ihe poor starve for . 
"" — -'"" " for the ihcaiic, while the dc 






And the saloons ; 1 can detect 
display their signs of ruin lo two streets at once. hW^T 
pour out in a continuous current !he w*er of dealhvSi 
to-night havcnevcrawordloiiyatioutiheisieadatl^; 



from these •Mefiaies of the dead, [„ Q* ^^ 4 

do I find? FirstofrJlIarastrati»Sri J; 

eily. Here is a huge aoomah/ i a na . ■« 

perpetsalstrif-cJcypositepowenjiaiB'' 

' ^^ !2 iiK P°'P ,ti ™ parsons prraov fil '• '■ 

••V The magutrate attends the ■££». - 

"■ The physician prescribes f« ha pSi "$ 

u ^ministering the poison. TheBBai, 4 

wins power Ly a bribe. In ihe nasi 

in the workhouse human wretebairtan 

pray, while in the ctul. roomi the mfa ?- 

: are reverent, whue aakV^I 

Many, too, hvewttartmb, 1 

Often the poor d.= t-A 1ST, ^ 

•pn, and the son brcsb^i 'A 



When, haring ,_ 

:o conrider the frauds of the ... 
icmplii^ni uf ten ihotisand lies, 
a demand for investigation or 
less than thein&lli 
ry of Omt " 

lilt with stoleVt 
the workhouse. Her two da 
Over there in that mansion ot 
He forgets that the edifit 
the moral sepulchies of j 
r„j_.u. .u culprit, [' 




of these deceptiot., „. ... 
[■enalty. I fee] ihe tituaiiun 
Bisdoin, the incshausliUe love, and the 

11 «,.h .,. yonder is a eily palace. At «e 

* in <plendor and flgot Look at it mII. Il |g 

The uidow t a whom thai wealth really belong 1. ,™,lct in il X 

Iwmiu-7 1 "' ''""? "^ ni C hl °" ,hc «•«» ^ur 
™ ninsidt Ihe parson is dancing with the brewer's <laughter »' ■« 

in which he at this moment snoits, is the errm catexaMssi 

Eirl her character, and then ^flun^her^.VT., -Jibout j jbwa,™- him. Last night he look fcrif^ 

Se city! And so tbcv come Jr. ,VJ? ■ ' 5? ' J To r m S h ' ™o*** »«'». waiishuaitiHt;, ; ,a 

isofaiiichtmare' Th«^!! «P to me rn crowds, do these trickeries. They afflict racists ~"'-fe 

"^Tcvances. ^ereTlhe^^ ""' "^ P v^ ra """^ commissioned ,0 do hat. V 

. 1 pedwo,Vrnan1^ i u,?Sw 1 vr rtih^5?fc ^ hil h aillllt {!?'«: K™1* 1 'he msrAu^ = 

archilecl with his t&j the ^ban?™!,™ I,e . n ? kln e.i <5= P«l>hc servant with h ls phorta , 

of petty frauds asdl^ CDt S^™^^ n, ? ,d ' te *"<*•, h » ™*- When I conlcmplk^tB i 

cariedVonraTd T^^^^ SV^^'^ , i ^9 il l lemA ''^ iA *^' liith ' 

lies beneath me, my very soul to S rth !^a wilnerin "dln'ess. *" PUt " "' "" " ' 

THE SICKinCAHC OF rilAKllAISM. 

a form and sacrifice a spirit : who strain JT. T^__i .T* t,a S y * ' ■" ""eited at the nurobrni: ^ 



And then the sorrows of the dtv 
rknes like vrnr** run^i ^:.i. _ f..i. 



darknes tiki 

spires and turrets and gahles had" 
' *-. had risen to sing, and 



E SORROWS OF T 

!>, good God ! thi 



less muiiiuide had 



laintively; some driekXm^^ " V™' ° f 1Mra "' Sm " c ol thac * 
^e''»^ycry!^«"i c ™ w 7 htme ''>. J ' : "*"' P^e them utterance wi.a • 

inake themselves audible. Frnm dMA^M^^T . ^r?' "°* expression by which lie 
of orphans who weep and willnol be V™ f * ,*? FT 1 *"™ °f human woe comes forth into O) 
laxieTSrWiarik/eh^ "* ,c3rfu ' "yofmo.hers whoeonun-cv 

AM> THEIK SITTEB CSV. 

■hich the di*»™bt™iell thrifg^ic? 'it?, s?!f"l? 0l >' F?" • nd mingUng themselves «lh ' 
.e anguish r&the heart when^T 1„„ ^. 1 . lhe oa . ,hs of the wealthy when their. 



the anguish _. 
sciicd. Added ._ 
pauper pleading for 
Ihe rob! ' 




... betrayed : th- 
is the mournful musie of the 
the submerged crying fa ven . 



HtlDLO, ruHBABGEIiOPSI 
LolfD 3HODB HOUHD SBE 






v^Zltfi 1 ^^- 



devils which haunt 

^wuTaVh.a^or^shK'i? "^ «1 

understood, and croanings that cannot be 

smothoed. A clamorous dis. 

mroani eoluinn of living sound, a 

y,V%. " X,J ' *" of w ^ it aUve 
with the oulcry of human woe. 

the citt's eicesses. 




CHRISTM«P HEAVEN. 



THE WAR CRY. 



the supernatural powers I possess, and took i 
asand secrets ; tie plot of a hundred tragedies 

refinement. Now I am tracing Ihe fiend of: _ 
Now I follow the drunkard to His abode, and feci the night 
, y background for a livid picture representing every 



fafe? 



RF 



>faprx:titc;cvcry excess of pie. , ..„_, 

s over me. An icy hand gups my heart. A cold 
rightful mystery. 

ar the sound of bells, . ..... 

iring around me a collection of chimes strike thi. 
Jng of Christendom; but I notic. that some of I 
■ the ringers are drunk. 

THE CONTRACT. 

ii sciied with an iiulinct which is ever powerful 
* upward. Inenpressibly thrilled with the contn 
multiplicity without mnftnicn. Immensity will 
Marry worlds stretch away and away without 
fiery meteor puts in appearance as if to disturb tl 
iscn against revolt, hurled through space, till bej 
ravished, by the limitless sweep through immeasi 
I find evidences of Him Who is alone master of ll 
arcly in Him I shall discover a remedy for the sni 
c angels, they fall on wings of whiteness from thi 



the city's hidden cxtaut. Then I know the 

I see rottenness covered by respectability, and 

tolas lair, where I see the victim delivered 

ide hideous by brutality. 

cense of passion ; every 

rengc of hate. A horrid 



am reminded that ii u Christmas Eve. 

rrliiitiMviritr* tl,^ «7"ht air. They are i 

kiln peal awkward 



sa '• 



1 range and out of sight. Sly E aie i 

itcous problem which I have heensui 

n of the city. 

ue heights above, and bear upon the 



" The lifljt of the world." 

d chords of the city orchestra is the chorus, r 

"peace/ pew// J&om/ 
straggling spirit ; t. 



BY THE GCNERAL. 



Kibfeif heart ; to the aching brain ; 
the licentious ( Ihe chase of the pl< 
mock, lo the spirits that mourn. ] 

I, tookinc up to the angel band, a: 
us a method by which thb sorrow 
F Heaven be at hand." And then 
:horus of the angels completed i 



■ the throbbing breast. 



slrieken with terror <n reading (in- thriliing story of the 
Hiirsk railway collision, and the wreckage, burning, and 
loMoflifewliich ensued. At ten o'clock on the night of 
Ihe first of November, the Scotch Express left Edinburgh 
The equipment of Ihe train was perfect. It was to be in 
London at eight th E next morning. Ii was regarded as a 
safe train; a quick train; a train to ride and sleep in 
comfortably ; a tram with a good record. Nu grievous 
misfortune had ever sullied its history. We do not sup- 
lh "'""' of suspicion crossed the mind of a single passenrer 
i undressed and laid down in the RillroarideepinE 
little fear of danger as though they were in bedrooms ot 
_ ions. They were to be ailed by the attendant ai a 

if ihe sky, I certain hour. They had calculated the time almost to the minnW wh-~ 
'^"^^^^.F^FV^di^liw days work in town. TrKSe'in" 
the ordinary nnntortabte carriages, composed themselves for ihe night. 
- ! All went weU. Slowly the train steamed out of die Waverley 

station m lhat quiet, sober manner rbatseonetl W md£=a« -J* .^session 
ot mighty iircngth reserved (or any required eflbrt. Once over the 
points and safe on to the main line metals, the driver set free the slumber- 
ing force, and away, bkc an uncaged monster, hul safely harnessed. 



The gentlcn 



triek'en^W 1 



lent ihe city's need, "If indeed 
itself taut; then indeed would 
iler and more glorious than the 
mujlily organ accompanying a 



SWA 



" Goodwill I Goodwill I / 

od how it was 10 lie done. I saw ihe remedy at oner for even' ii 
'mn.| h H™d- lir '"'' lh " ,tn " ,1 >' H " ,heo " Km., deep, glori, 

LOVE ! 

THE COUNCILS. 

THE long 1 
of War 
all parts 
u alrcadv. 




HE long looked-for CounciUhavecommenccd Councils 
" r Wai UiL-y arc, in deed end in truth. Officers from 
parts .have come pouring in. The proRram has 
already, in pari, been hid befo.e us. ."he characteris- 
ing note of the Councils evidently will be the holv 
warlike determination to face the difficulties of the 
right manful manner, and turn the*e very difficulties 
triumph God is with us. I. |, a favorite tert 
iiig truth. It a a beautiful, heavenly, soul-inspirinK 
tton and realisation of whleh mak« the crooked placed 
the Red Sea, crosses the Jordan, brings down the 
turns the mountains into a plain, and for 
stout heart, and arms with a supernatural 
power. It is ihe old, everlasting doctrine 
faith laughs at impossibilities. 



POSBiaililiJIBS, and 
BE DONHI" 



6HB flfl 1M- 
G^IES, "lip SHALL 

ith us, 'l"hat is the mean- 
tics, of Christ. God is with 
he Army ; God is with tis in our 
5od is with us in the new paths we 
ill. God is our Joy, our Tower of 
M is our Sufficiency Let everyone 

practical application, the sone of 
mmanuel : God with us. 
a wonderful thing. It is the parent of 

is unconquerable I It is our watchword for "the" New 
! sour of triumph for the closiiiR days of the Old. 

Give me the failh which 'can remove 
And sink Ihe mountain (u a plain 1 

"jive me ihe childlike niaylne love 
Which l.u.g, „ buihYXr 

Thy love, let ii my heart n ( cr t 

Anil all iny umplc soul devour. 




Berwick! A bttTe pause; on, on to Newcastle. Here there a 
another pause, and a ^change of j Cngmes. Away, .way again over the High Level 
for Darlington, and then fit i ork. The passengers look at their watches, and feel 
how rapidly the night a flying, and on goes ihe train. 

Thirst is reached. Only another hatfhour, and iheywill be ■. With* 

'cries, the joumeyof lhat train, and. alas! 

_ - -■.-,- J an end! "What is it? Where are we?" 

TTie passenger train hasnin intoaeoal train Ihatstood right in thetrack. A 
minutes more, and I wiih scarce time to rescue the bleeding, mangled victims, 
trie train is on hre, and some whom otherwise it was possible to save, but whose 
identity may not be known till Ihe eternal morning, were cremated in the frightful 
burningpile. h 

Why, why? Oh.whyhthis? Whai is the cause of this dread calamity 1 
The signalman, whose business it was to keep ihe line eiearorto have Kopdo 
Ihe eij,rr%i train, was asleep al his post 1 

He knew not. h r «£ r-t !=r=sivB,.L 

stand right in the Hack of the eipress, winch coold almost be lieard in _ 

I™' ™™^™^™P J ^»' fi %n»I<=i F". h «"'° her doom. He could 
have shunted the c^-train out or the way had he known. He could have stopped 
thcciprcss. lie could have prevented the agony. Bat he did not twit. 



in creep ap and take its 



nl. Cooimusio.ier^ Coioncis, Majors, Captains, Sergeants, Soldiers of evcvLTade. see 
nio yourself U , JUU , conduct? Can it besaid of™ that yen arcasleepat youTpost? 
ask whether you are to be found at yoar post. That I will assume. a.laV- trSiTare m. 

' theworldu full of runaway Jonahs. Wbcrena you ma- ~- ■ 

ihoos or ships ^""^^"^jnie J* 6dse, likes and d 




I think so . 

find them — by sea or land — gone t_ _„ 

nesies, worldly ambitions, pleasures, Tusli. or" somethicir— cone from [tfceir noaJ'' .Ti^i^r"**t^^ *«™* 

gonef™ m ,he%r^cec5.^^d? But'™ ha™ e no^ S F^ne^„ r and^ d aB 5^^ 

War have not affnghied you._ Tempting men and temptini; devil, have not &£ri%I1Zl£tlr*Sf 

maW any calculation as to any possiUe Drofitable abandonmenL 

So far as you areconceined, youiaTe passed through that ordeaL 

^-...emeuts, or ivSltSS' ^^i^^SSS^ ^"J^^' 

rSi d ^V^^" a T JTF* C°" daadeva ' k bl " wiiyo^thTda-k valt^^^SL^haTbeS 
^ ,,|J ,^ na'=™n-coq ■ of uabve, and aj e none the weawfer having travelled th- ■-■ ' ' - 
aresctttca down, and with vuu evervlwl vvm i^a vRhhw t n ltir* *...i «.a: j ..- 



■and gladly Ends yon 
.— intend to die there. You ar~ 

Those who say every man has his prit 

n nnA ... .... wDlbuyyou 

■ —hesitations. "Many! 



re and saner and die at yoor post. 
e there. I do tiMknow what your post a. what may be your grade rx 



- iikee, ^etktekem, shall'ccme a Governor that 
' "my Peobte, gsraei 




ffe sliatt not brea^, 

aqd 
^making glatf fie 
shall not quench. 



isabout wide-awakeism when youar . 

rank. All I know is, if you have any post al 
important, and that your responsibUiliei are gna 

Consider this signalman. InfronEofha box every hour, nay, more freqnentlv trauu were ™«;„„ ._ rf 

rn>U>;UMke, totum, b> Mop. to'send forward. If nVgave tne ^sfea»Tpu3ld^ 

legaxenuneatall, (here was collision, loss ot money and credit, and I know not what Ifae. lolL^f,^ 

company i and wounds, and burnings, and death, to thepusengers, gentle andlampfe ^^ ^ 

,.„ Now, my comrades, we ue s™linai-inat is, you ^efi. Wt any in boa-, of 

different dimerua, -s and colors and positions, with different resronsibiu-rjej. andwiui 

a .larger or lesser number of trams rushing about us. We have to witch, anTwarn and 

signal, andjhunt. We have an op-lme and la down-line, right routes and wrong 

"- l - J linelolie!I,andthenarrowlineintie pandary— ^^ 

TUB CITY OP GL0B.Y AIID OP GOO, 
signal aright, if we do our duty, keep our line dear, keen an 

j- ^.^"""^^^^-^n^tScaiedc^selvraanddon* 

our duty, and if there are any coUiaons, and smashes, and mangtings, aad 
burnings, aud untimely fu nerals of poor human souls -, if an j badoSidSi W 
despainng deafh-beds and damnauora happen, a, urJVtunatih; hap^tne; 
wdl, we shall stand acquitted before our fcllowVltaV* 
judgment of angels and: devils and of our own hearts, 5 
ge&r duU and stupid, we rfwll at the tat Great Ewniiry 
gudty of man andajd daughter-the death, the e^SS 

thaduty, my comrades, it requires that we 

difference between the man who does that 

. and well and successfully, and the man 



rocks door, o 



mangled 



imiform, close to the levers with which ^^ 

and the slightest effort or. his part inndd 

™ vfctinu. But thai c&ort, alas 1 was not 
Whcers, nildien, don't you see lhat it U not 
igh that you be on tl, e platform, in tee open air, or at B IE ual . 
^m°\™ KtrJ 1 * buld -, VoTmm'^de a^ake 
dSL^i J dKsharge, and the methods with which 
n™i, „~Xu } r -P° r T onn " i OT lh e bodies and souls oT men will 
pensh, and hei.-cn and earth will lay it at your door I 

EXCUSES. 



THE WAR CRY. 



Gbristmas Secrets. 




ale wiih Christmastide sundiy 
■tcriou* whisperings, and wonder- 
small surprises, which Christmas 
rndevelopesandeaplains? Sisters 
imagining their brothers prefe ren ces ; brothers proudly tpcndingtthdr 
pocket cash on those whom ihey love withal (nnd lease) the greater 
number of the three hundred and riity-lbur days cither side of 

amtrihuteIn l raidtmother'ECO=ifcrt,C!tilhcT'ic.-.avcii!cnQ: j friendi 
exchanging with friends souvenirs of mutual esteem ; scholars re- 
meTnbering their teachers, and oft-times teachers their scholars. 

Is there any time in the year when so many secret thing* are 
" ' uiged. and so great a number of loving "™ -' 



arnity and friendships take tangible form in 






And what of it ? 

Can we not <hiic in the general cuhciu ? Cui we out find a 
.jamlld of outlet for our higher and more sacred lore to the Father 
abort? Is there no channel in religion for us to develope the secret 
intentions of a heart full of lore and good will towards Him who 
gave the first Christmas cift the world has ever known? Shall we 
remember each other andremembce friends, and yet let Him beun- 
remernbercd so far as the outward expression of a gift i* 
conceiiedr tjwld we by any present or sacrifice of ours 
contribute to the general happiness of Christrnastide 



this hill of Cod. He was not able to render much aid to o 
because most of his attention was taken up with his awn at 
Besides the steepness of the path he found that there were oca 
ally great landslides of impatience and selfishness that almost 
troyed all hope of reaching the top. , 

By much perseverance, with many tears and prayers, God s 
landed him on what had from the valley « 

vhFdml llu heart rejoi 
life, he l« 



this 

Before he g 



Here for: 

: accustomed ' 



ad prayers, t 
med to be the 
d. ."" " 

n living this mountai 



Hisveiyjoi-shadforaiimeclmi.lcil from his eyes tr 
his motive*. He now uv that he had been much mf 
self-saving desire, though urged on by the Holy Spii 
itemed tothclughtofthchei-''' •» -*' 



iutil in which he 

ime dearly stilt It began to da 

e only joy of Christ's earthlylife was the sai 



and he was enabled 
hts mind that thi 

the World. Hesiw 1HH1 <««e.'T TU71*lT;:v^i/-;j. 

and success. This he knew was selfish, lie 
that what had seemed to be the lop of the hill was far fro 
He saw through the mists of hi* own ignorance anil sclfidines 
there tss another jieak many leagues in front of him. 1 If 
seized by a great desire to teach its lop. Earnestly 
dimh. All sirts cf self-saving desires sought to hir * 
whispered, urging him not ir - — ! - '"- ~ : " J ™ — 
. 1._ dfgji these pei 



earnest effoi 
up. In spile of all these persuasions he continued to ascenu. n 
the light that less rinsing from this Cakaty-lop he started to loalhi 
the very desire for self-enjoymenl. This loathing, as he proceeded, 
became so great that it seemed impossible that he 
the peace for which he sighed. 



logo 






for the ingratitude that had : 



lade him shrink ir, 



willingness (rot 




knows what to 



st weigh Ms 01 

.o this date lias been gi . . 
Ci"1 we spare any more? Can wesacrifii 
Does there lemasn in our poss 
which we have never drawn, 

we have been afraid to encroach upon, even though 
lie far a frtitnl taJtimaJk ! 

Bat there is another side In this subject of Christmas 
secrets. We are apt to make much of our gifts to Him, 
and forget that 

secret ambitions, seen 
in the degice that He 

The world may see His judgmcntsand His dispensa- 
tion ; sinners may- participate His pardoning and loving 
compassion : Christians mar share His peace, and His 
security ; the church uf God may, to some extent, km™ . 
His hopes and longings : soldier* of Ihe Cross rosy ir=- 
buie something of His spirit and love, but there rs still 
an inner drde of intimate associates to whom alone He 
discloses His secrets and His power. 

Even Moses who caught His Spiri' could not liear to 
sectibixce. Even Abraham who talked with Him 
and rccogniied His voice could nol behold Him and 
live. Even Elijah, who stood alone a prophet for his 
Cod, mast be wrapped around and cover hts lace whilst 
He passed by in the whirlwind and the thunder. And 
to we read of holy men to whom God disclos ed His 
-secrete, that they mingled but little with mankind 
generally or with the eater world. Cave of forest, 
mountain or wilderness, was where God mostly chose to 
reveal to His servants those hidden purposes and trusts. 
And in these days aba, it is not amid the laisy thrortg, 
the tumultuous medley, or the deafening din of conflict- 
ing voices and »lrif« that God elects to divulge His 
secrets to lib chosen trusted intimates. 
If yoo would enter His 

CAS13CT COOS-CIL, 






;wer. Each one 'Jji^ * ' 

■en or withheld. 5tt» 

ilice aught else? § V 

11 umttting upon ^A 



;, and there atasc sriet Ged, teachable, 

humble, willing nod obedient, He may reveal to you 
of the hidden things which the world is passing by in 
ignorance, while she vainly seeks to grasp the tinsel tuyi 
with which her enemy goads her on to destruction. 

Christmas seci els God certainly has. I wonder to 
howjnany of us He — '" ' J "" -*■— ' 



'ftS'tiG-ft ihe ttorj be eery familiar end c'.d, 
$nd the world dot/; refzrd it c isle ihci i"e to! 
Jfitforme, when $ oiew it aW*.j light from shot 
§ fall down, is; worship, end wonder, end loos. 



The £otd of the sfecoent eiooped eoer, to earth. 
^U kail to the Virgin, to b'.etted in, /fa birth I 
Jft ttar mat the herein' to uther it in, 
J^-rxd sr.gels sped down, to proclaim, it to rr.en. 

jCo mutic li/[e that whie'q all the el[v filled ; 

Jjlo tcene lif[e the tcene which the shepherds beheld , 

Jior picture, nor pathos, nor poetry, all, 

£For the 2&crd cf (Sreatior., liec dewq iq a stall. 



The crsaid hurry en, nor fioe heed to the tifht ; 
J&massd, tinok sith ircr.dsr, $ linger and wait. 
The Tfionamii of ^/orldt, and the T^a^er of 
7$e/[er ffiis bed in = merger — ne rosrn t'/j th< 



£$ 5?aJe t'/j c manger, I the ttory unfold — 
"JMiii draw for Us pillow, ©h ! come, and behold I 
"ffitr, c ten and eaitle, in helpletcnett tee — 
"J$y jiaoiour was born t'/j a manger for me. 



'W5T/W5 

sceHeRV in HOmHH Sbture 



©h, an$ele, bright anfelt of light, help me ein$ ; 
%lrsctaim it aloud, let heaoen and earth rinf ; 

t heart melts within_ me, mu tribute £ bring, 
^icrd wat a JStranger, and yei U a tfi 



i^£*MS5fe«-~-<- ■ 



Jt MAN, upon starling some years ago to follow Christ, fc 
^4 his spiritual viska very limited. To him the CbnJi 
J> r — ^ life appearedj 



ie struggled and prayed. He sa 
id had a desire to hdp Ibem. t 
limb up the mighty steps of his 



m of God's known will 
was to reach the hilt top. 
many others Irvine to 
: found il difficult, huw- 
tm nature in ascending 




dying 10 his own ease and satimction. He 
Icterus will in the will of God, 

The Holy One entered and took possession of him. 1 It 
only lo do His Saikmr's wilL The Spirit that scaled him g 
light and fidiri. He fell that he liad reached the height to v 
aspired. AlleonsctousncS3oflhemouritainhchadelinil,ed« 
i-anlsh. He found himself living, praying, and struggling n 
those he had parted company with when he slatted lo climb 
In this new experience, his neighWs welfare entirely engii 



His great joy now ™ to do all the kindness he could to all he met. 
Realuing trus, hislifels now one of constant joy. The begmmng 
of this eaperience was a Christmas morning to him. Dunng the 
dawning and twilight of this blessed Christmas mom the angels — 
in the acts of his life-— began to sing, "Glory to God inthe highisl, 
and on earth peace, good 1 will towards men." jtnd he ftcpt 
Christmas in bis soul. 



tfKtb i>* tfitv* bevy tfWrc. sfvatt 6* a zoot of 
JJesaft, **irtiCvv ohatl stanb foe an eusicstv of tfte. 
pcoptft ; to » srtaf( ikt ^Mitifw scefv; atl0 fti 3 
seat sUatt 6c- cjforiotta. 




Why We Have a Christmas. 



SjffigllilRISTMAS. Whal pleasing thoughls ihetrord 

^^S brings ! One tuELirally as^jtiatcs with it all that 
@SS is brigbl and kind and happy in human nature 
Friends thai probably have been separated for month) 
gather together at this stason around the fwiive beard. 
Partings and wjoraliojisairftirgolien. Old grvdga and 
animosities seem lo leave everj-lin*a*i, nn>! ^ood fccli.uj 
and friendship prevail. Ii\-prjbody beeoma 
friendly and ncighltotly And kind to eicrjhodr 
cls£, and »o lx.-};iii lo «ish the world could 
lta\x- a Christmas bll the year round. 
o.\e .VAVtEi> ciiRiST. 
Ciikistmak. — \VI]y,therescemsantaf.nc inthe 
very n:iiiie, anti yet it is a very simple word, and 
merely means llie mass said or sung in honoi 
or one named Christ. Who is He? andutij 
should men and women in every [urt of the 
civiti zed glsbe gaiher together on ihis patfoi- 
Inr day to celebrate the birth and sing the 
praises or one named Christ ? 

Lei us go back in thought fur two thousand 
years, and we find then no Christmas at aty . 
and not a solitary believer in one of this name. 
Coming down ihe stream of time, we fini 
that well-nigh nineteen centuries ago a link 
child was bom in Bethlehem. His parenrs 
were |>oor and of a despised and down-trodden 
race. His birth-place was the cattle-stable of a 
lowly caravanserai, - and at His birth, a far 
humhle shepherds left their flock and euro, it 
the angels' bidding, they Said, to sec Him. If 
we could have stood beside lh.it lowly manpr 
and gared upon that helpless infant as He by 
in its mother's arms, should we not have been 
slow lo believe that in less than two thousand 
years His hirth and lifeand death would have 
transformed the world ? The proudest tnon- 
arehs of the earth have humbled themselves in 
the dust at His feet. Gods of wood and stone 
have fallen before Him. Systems of religion 
and philosophy that held sway over the minds 
and heans and intellects of myriads have gone, 
and die worship of this Christ has taken ibetr 
place. Infidelity, idolatry and sin have bra 
sweplaway like the chad before the wind before 
HU onward march, and thousands have been 
compelled lo say like otic of old, "0 pale 
Galilean, Thou hast conquered !" That helpless 
infant was the eternal and everlasting Son of 
God the Father. He left ihu ranks of glary, 
bade farewell to the joys of heaven, and 
came to live, suffer, work, struggle and die for as 
menand for our salvation. Christmas time is when 
we celebrate His birth. Remembering this vr31 
tend to help us to celebrate the day in a filling 
and becoming manner. How out of place is 
the way in which many people celebrate the 
day, and how the contrast increases when m:gu 
hark to -the reason why there is a Christmas si 
all ! Staff'-Captain Aci'«. 



THE WAR CRY. 



Cfytietmae <£if?e T 



Christmas gifts for thee, 
Fair and free ! 
Precious things from the heavenly 

store, 
Filling thy casket more and 

more ; 
Golden love in divinest chain, 
That never can be entwined 

again ; 
Silvery carols of joy that swell 
Sweetest of all in the heart's 

lone cell ; 
Pearls of peace that were 

sought for thee 
In the terrible depths of a fiery 

sea ; 
jjjp Diamond promises sparkling' 

lllll Flashing in farthest reaching 

BUI light. n»»i™ 

I!!! Christmas gifts for thee, 

||||| Grand and free ! 

j§| l Christmas gifts from the King of love, 

^ra Brought from His royal home above ; 

l|j| Brought to thee in the far-off land, 

g||| Brought to thee by His own dear hand. 

Wm Promises held by Christ for thee, 

|j|| Peace as a river flowing free, 

III Joy that in His own joy must live, 

j|j| And love that infinite love can give. 

|||i Surely thy heart of hearts uplifts 

mm Carols of praise for these Christmas gifts! 

■ — F. R. Havergal. 



<inu rightr.onJUttJB' shall be Iht flirt It rj[ ljii tottut, 
anb falthfnlutPX Hit gtrblt of hip ulnd. 








i^P§(C\ 



KEY TO SUCPLEMENT. 

©HE Uagant @haii^; 

OB, 

THREE CHRISTMA3ES 

FROM MY LIF 



CANNOT help but think Ihit these views into the 

past into which ne sometimes let ourselves go, do us 

good. My story is perhaps commonplace, but it is 

from life, and some would even say that that itself is the 

™,ie ; still at this season many cannot look back to the 

days of childhood without a little sadness Tor the days 

that are gone, and if the present does nothing to assuage 

their sorrow they are to be pitied indeed 



Ten years have sone and the annual 
gathering comes round once more, but our 
ranks this year are changed; father has 
gone home, 



who descend from the sleigh this year at 
the door of ihe old house. Gr-rndfather 
has grown infirm, and no longer cornea lo 
meet us at ih? open door, .md to-day 
mouins the loss or his first born ion. He 
thought to go first, but the Lord has willed 
it otherwise- He has said, "The Lord 
gweih and ihe Lnrd taketh away, blessed be 
the name or the Lord," and tries to be re- 
signed. Thete is but little mcm'n»s with us 
that day for ihe life or the party is gone, 
and we are all older a id fej ihe break ; still 
we are quietly happy in remembering 
the day and hope to spend it pleasantly till 
at the dinner lable we sit down trying to 
forget. Owing to some mischance, nr "s.-- 
liaps it was the hand or God, for it'aiTected 
my life ever since, my father's chair was 
placed at the lahle. 



The first Christinas I c 



i recollect \ 



t sample of 



next lo the old man, and when we arc seated, 
it is varant. It is ordered to be removed, but the life has 
gone from the rest of us, and ihe tears stirt in many eves. 
Oh, what a sad thing is a vacant chair ' 



III. 



e gone, and again we 
n the Western c 






Ten more years have 
the festive board, this ti 

brofcen family n _ 

brother in the Tar West, the old man has gone "to his 
rest, and others are scattered far and wide. Still as 
mother, a brother and I sit down, we are not unhappy. We 
have olhers with us, two from the Old Country, and three 
from Canadian soil. There is a quiet * njoym»".t of the 
day as we go to tell of Jesus' love to others. ~ We feel 
though parted from loved ones on earth, '.tc have Jesus 
in our heart, and contentment reigns. Why are we so 
happy this year ! One words lells the story— redeemed ! 
Sehct. Harry A. Wilkes. 



***************************************************************** 



spiie tftaixtoips q$ %k&& ka&e ffips. Soo&fci will stiopUy be £ttblls^e#. 31ois t 
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Ne'er since the world began, 
Music so sweet to man 

Sounded abroad ; 
On that auspicious morn, 
Changing our state forlorn, 
Christ as a Babe was born 

Jesus the Lord ! 
Well might the tidings told 
Waken your harps of gold. 

Chorus unseen ! 
Sweet rang your minstrelsy, 
1 Glory to God on high ! 
Peace on earth, amnesty, 

Good will towards men.' 

—Charlotte Elliott. 



Sifcealjepds. 

The shepherds shig, and shall I silent be? 

My God, no hymn/or Thee ? 
My soul's a shepherd, too ; a flock it feedt 

0/ thoughts and words and deeds ; 
The pasture is Thy Word, the streams Thy 
grace 
Enriching all the place. 
Shepherd and flock shall sirtg, and all'fy. I 
powers 
Outsing the daylight hours; t - ij -. 

Then we will chide the sun/or Idling «&*';?; 
Take up his place and light. ^ j 

We sing one common Lord, wherefore t" \ 
should ' 

Himself the candle hold. 

—George Herbert. 



\ We sate among the stalls at Bethlehem, 
| The dumb Him from their fodder turning 
them, 
Softened their horned faces 
To almost human gazes 
Towards the newly Born. 
The simple shepherds from the star- 
lit brooks 
Brought visionary looks, 
As yet in their astonished hearing 

rung 
The strange sweet angel-tongue. 
The magi of the East in sandals 

worn, 
Knelt reverent, sweeping round 
With long pale beards their gifts 

upon the ground, 
The ineense, myrrh and gold. 

— E. Barrett Browning. 



many until I was fifteen years of age. It was in one of 
the largest cities East that I first celebrated this joyful 
day, and celebrate it we did in real old English style. I 
was but a wee laddie then when in the early Doon, in a 
horse-sleigh, my parents, brothers and sisters and myself, 

DRIVE UP TO GRAND FATHER'S DOOR 

for the annual gathering of the family, where we met 
uncles, Bunts and cousins, all on fire with the love and 

{'oy of Chris t mas tide. What romps wc had in the old 
louse till dinner time, and then round the big table we 
sar, and as children do, enjoyed ourselves to our hearts' 
content. After that wc would gather round the old man's 
knee and he would Like out the purse anddistrtbuteajc, 
50c, and $1 lo us, according to age. Then came the 
story, and as he was a minister of the Gospel it would be 
for ihe lambs of Christ's flock, of far off lands, and of 
the children who did not yet know the Saviour ; and as 
he Rtrove to make us understand what we had to be 
thankful for in our Saviour some of us would feel it 
was so good to know Jesus was ours. Then in the short 
evening the games we would have I My father was the 
life of this part of the day, and we were well tired. At 
last, before parting, the family altar would be raised and 
thankoflerings given for the day and for many happy re- 
turns of it; supplications would be made; then the 
horses at thedoor, and off we go in a flurry of snow to 
our home, all feeling that it was good to be there and 
already longing for next year, when we would meet again. 



£>ie $6 



:«. 



Wr 



it before them till il siood ove 



certain night, over nim 

ge» mieritTiave been se 

For hundreds of «n 

' light. - 



ndrcd years ago, a group 
inrj neir the ucretf dty 
s they rave travelled. 



nation, they pass through the gat« of the city, no Ion? 
ing star beckons them onward, for it now ie*» not ova 
nifieent palace, bnt over a humble stable. Filled n^h 
dB S^2* *?■* "'V ?™ ™ tcr - Their &ilh is re«rded. , ne 
and difficulties or their recent Journey are forgotten, far the! 
greet at last - 

THE OBJECT OP THE1B NLOBIXAOC, 

ihe holy chi 

they present gifts, "gold, fr. 



red * 



In joyful adoration they tall down a 
ihnnc.ihen openining up iheir treaiur 
' *■"''■ und myrrh" to the in£ 



;o thousand yeus jco Bethlehem's star guided the foot. 
rut s earliat dodpics. And shall His earnest seekers 
- orne divine light to lead them from the 

1 from Lali-arj- 1 * suffering, to ihe glori 



manger to the Cross, ai 

the^irction and ascension? Would you see Jesuit To-day 

a Star inEcilely mare bright than that which mir!.^ oui the 

Christ's humble birthplace shines for your guidance. You h 
...-i„j __.i ,-illsee Jesos,not merely il 



^k Shi a lEEE 
ff_4l*ffi 



You have seen H is star, you hare started on you 
PV^fie-butthe-Tir !> oftentimes vety rough 




city, the 



--— ;, , take courage, fii v 

eyes upon the Star, He shall guide yoasafcly. ii 
at lertBtrt you eatch a glimpse of the holy dty, 
song of the redeemed bursts upon your a 
enter the heavenly Jerusalem, voir travei-s.ainea 
"■"-lents are exchanged for robes of datriing white- 
I but, oh, what ootacy thrills your suuis as tout 
. eyes at length find the object of your desire 1 as 
yon sec Jesus, Jesus in all His glory, and realiie that 
tou arc made Irfce Him, "for now you tee Him as 
Heul - -E.A.M. 



£l"b ft SJIa^armK 6t <» au (\ibi M( j 
pfac* feom tfi* wU.o, omb o, cooait- 
fwisv the- tempest; as livn* of 
wat«» it* n, ocy pfacc, ci* tfi« aftaboiii ' 
of a threat «ocrv in a Miaai^ femb. 



THE WAR CRY. 



THE RETURN OF THE SOSPEb 
MESSENGER, 

"GMOTIWUGS." 




HE brighl waves or ihe great Allantie 
danced gleefully beneath the JuH beams of 
Ihe rammer sun. 

A pretty little daintily colored craft, 
her name Glad Tiding painted in glittering 
red on ha bulwatk*— ioggeiting her mission 
— wSi& sails full set before i'ie treezc, glided 
swiftly down the harbor reaching out into 
the broad expanse of water beyond, just as 
the sun rose above the great rugged mountain overlooking Sl Johns' 
busy port Her Aimy flag is fluttering in the wind, which is 
gradually rising, and followed by the " God ipeedt " of their Sal-" 



vessel, start on their joBroey to peach "Glad tiding) of great toy" 
to the hardy fisher folk who yearly Seek to the Labrador coast on 
thai nahing eapedition. 

AcddBfieiiiooninNovenibeifindtthe "returned missionaries" 
seated in the little dining room of the divisional quarters. 

i. j ^ outside, but the fire sparkled and 

■looking grate, and by its cheerful 

a =-_-.i ~*.^j~~,.«.,m muccii, mi down to tell us of their 

adventures and the victories achieved daring the five months ihey 
bad been absent. They gave us, however, a glimpse u lo one cr 
two of tr«ir adventures. 

While andiuriog off the coast of a place on ibe French shore 
called Griquel, a man came and wanted the oEetriia come and 
hold a meeting. They shortly after went ashore to comptv with 
his request. Not knowinc; his name, they enquired for the roan 
who had Ms codtnip set, a F . 

The person from whom they made enquiry eielajmed, "O. 
are yoa going to 'take up' his trap?" 
OUR COMRADES 



DURING THE TOUR, TUB " GLaD TlDIHCS" HAS TRAVELLED 

FIFTEEN It ONI) RED AND MTNETY-NINE UILES, 

and conducted seventy-nine meetings. Thar meetings have been 
held in bouses, stores, on the beaches, while tha people have been 
drying their fish, and often in the open-air. Besides seeing a number 
of souls saved, they have cheered and encouraged many wldiet 
comrades, also catching forty dollars worth or fish, which has been 
sold for the extension of their work. 

They have never had a severe storm. A kind Providence has 
so decreed it, that they have never been caught in a heavy galex- 
with the exception of the return trip, when, within a lew miles of 
home, the sea became tempestuous, aud they bad to come in with 



There has always, therefore, been two weeks or a month's provi 
stowed away. 

"They are so glad to get the Army Was. Cbv and ruber 
publications," said the Captain. 

" Do ymt think it vrould be a good pull to liy and Induce 
friend* to send subscriptions for this purpose?" we questioned. 

"The very thing!" he answered. " Nothing would do more 
good. If yoa could only see how eager they are when they see a 
War Crv." • 

We assured the officers thai we were confident many friends 
would gladly rally round us and assist us in this matter. 

Now, dear reader, will you not of eicr do ; 



." If ye would hear the angels sing, 
Christians/ see ye let the door 
Stand -wider than it ever stood be/ore, 
On Christmnv Day in the vzcrzixg. " 
" Rise and open wide the door ; 
Christians, rise ! the -world is wide, 
And many there be that stay outside, 
Yet Christmas comes in the morning. " 
— Doka Gee 



this Xmai time. Hard -earned money squandered haltv_I2i~ 
morals shattered, evil association* formed that ha™tSr& 
destruction of both body and soul 1 pottd fle 

I have often thought how sad the heart of Jesus must b- u. 
tooks down from His throne in glory and beholds the &a£ 5. 
urea and cslntvagance iadalgedin under the mask of «jjJ!?' 



1 TUB SALVATION WAR, 



s of sin? lioyou believe that sinners who nc^a?5& 1 
shall spend an eternity in hell, ifc.it lake of darkness uJTZZ?, I 
woe, where no good will come? A lake of fire H£ ™ ^ | 
yes? Then in tbe_Name of Je™, the Christ of RnhJehtaVS f 



from t hei r military appearance, and 
that in accordance with the regula- 
tions which govern the ftshcry 
boundarics they were goingto "take 
op" the cod trap which this man, 
belonging to the Trench shore, had 
placed in violation of the law, in 
the British fishing water. 

She was quicxiy informed that 
oar brethren belonged to the gospel 

warn people or the traps and snares 
of the deviL They had a meeting 
here and were able to help a brother 

tiens," had been getting cold in bis 

"We have had." said Captain 
Bowering, "a grand ssmmer. The 
best ofaU was our last Sunday on 
the Labrador. We had three 
meetings, and in the afternoon five 
souls saved. The men were away 
(or the lime cutting their wintera 
wood, »o lhai nearly all present 



when they _ 

The people were always glad 
to see them. They were always 

The stores are buildings where are 
kept all sons of fishing apparatus. 



the people were anxious for them to 

•tay. At Sandwich Bay, es p e ci ally 

so. This is a place, or cluster of places, where 

beaver and for. hunting are the chief industries. 

They had five souls saved in Iheir meeting. The people here 
in all probability will not have any religious service all winter. No 
wonder these dear folk begged the Glad Tiding/ officers to stay 
with them. 

At Cartwrigbi the inhabitants hoped and frond thatthry 
would gel no wind lo sail, so that they would be obliged to slay 
another night. Their earnest petitions were rewarded, for the 
weather and sea was deathly still and calm, and two soul* were the 
visible result of their labor. 

A midday meeting was conducted at Hare's hathor as they woe 
pasting. Everybody m the Cove can w to the summit of ibe highest 
bill and watched them, till they passed out of sight 

"Did you wish tuslay Captain f" we Queried. 

Car*. Bowering'* usually smiling face clouded a* be returned 
earnestly, "Yes, indeed, it nearly breaks my heart when I think of 
the Ktedi of these pcoDte. It was hard to leatv them. I would gladly 
stay at the ccsa all winter. 

There were only two families at lirtle S C , two of the 

member* of whom were Christians In the tittle service held here. 
All were on their kneel crying for mercy. After listening lo the 
Gospel story, three professed to find peace. 

Five hundred miles further north our comrade* visited the 




The Moravian missionaries have done a good work here. When the 
Glad Tidings landed here, two Esquimaux came on board, thinking 
from the flag flying at her masthead that she was r trader. The 
captain asked one ifhe was saved. He shook his head in a mystified 
way and said, " Me no understand." On further bong interrogated 
as to whether be loved Jesus, his eyes lit up, his lace beamed as tie 
■xclsiraed, "OJcsiis very good, Jesus very good." 

The missionaries kindly invited them lo hold a meeting. The 
Esqulrojur. were delighted, especially with the singing, joining fo the 
song and chorus heartily : — 

" I am saved, I am saved, 
Jesus tads me go free." 

The Esquimau* are passionately fond of sicgiiur and music. 
Besides a piano, there was a tom-tom shaped drum in the room 
where the meeting was held. Their custom la to sit still all through 
the service. Thry gave the closest attention to all that was said. 



XfMJ CHUT. 



fEAR War Cav,— Allow me tint to coiigralnUle you on 
your improvement since last Christina*. May you 
continue to improve, and may your white wings never 
grow weary until the glad message or salvation has 
reached the uilermoil pails of Ihe earth. God bleu 

• Editor and 

Christmas has nt 
associations. It Esa ti 
the various scenes and experience* of ibe past ye 

time of rejoicing, also a lime of sorrow. The ... 

fresh mound in the Cemetery, all teach the solemn lesson thai eai 
a not our resting pUpe. Oh, may He by Ihe influence or Ihe Holt 
Sprit so guide us that we shall U ready to sit down in His 
kingdom on that eternal morning when the shadows shall flee awav 
when death and sorrow shall be no more. It was for this (hat Jesus 
lelt heaven many years ago. 

I well remember, in fact I must conies* until I mcl the Army 

as a time lo be spent in eating, drinking, danting and enlovinc 
ourselves generally, and having what the world eaEsn Jovial ifmeT 
It never entered my mind we were celebrating Ihe advent iatn Ihe 
world of Jesus, the Saviour. 

How we revelled in sin— pleasure, so-called— and felt we were 
licensed to, because it was Christmas. My heart sickens at ihe 
thought as memories of those festive seasons rise to view, night anJ 
day spent in debsochcryand sin. TheurMuenchablefircsorBorrow 
and misery thai have been started under such ctmunsuuiesl 
Young men and wnw women enticed, deluded, deceived and led 
into sin, whose whole live* have been blighted and cursed during 



gathering— family unions— whi 

■'■' ' related. A 

t chair, the 



Meek aijd Lowrllj in Heart ! 



For Thou wert born of woman ! Thoudid'a 

come, 
O Holiest ! to this world of sin and pinom 

Not in Thy Hr*,d c.-=r.jp=ur.t -.ray; ■ 
And not by thunders strewed was Thy'tetn. ' 

pestuous road ; 

Nor indignation burnt before Thee on Thy * 

way. \ 

But Thee, a soft and naked child, l 

Thy mother undefiled, ' 

1 In the rude manger laid to rest 

From off her virgin breast. \ 

The heavens were not commanded to I 

prepare j 

A gorgeous canopy of j 

air; I 

Nor stooped their I 

lamps th' en. I 

throned fire* ru> * 

high. | 

A single, silent ssi | 

came wandering 1 

from afar, | 

Gliding unchecked and I 

calm along lit 1 

liquid sky I 

The eastern sages 1 

leading on 1 

As at a kingly I 

throne, | 

To lay their gold ;| 

and odours sweet l 

Before Thy infant | 

feet. | 

The earth and ocean | 

were not hushed | 

to hear | 

right harmony from every starry sphere; I 

Nor at Thy presence brake the voice of 1 

song 

From all the cherub choirs, and serapb' | 

burning lyres, k 

Poured thro' the host of heaven the charmed j 

clouds along. 

One angel troop the strain began 

Of all the race of man, 

By seraph, shepherds heard alone, 

That soft Hosanna's tone. 



CHRISTMAS 1 

SOW WELL YOU SPEND IT? 

1 ! i£\ E b ?? ,hin,lin E 'o-day of the different v/ap in *«A i 
people celebrate Christina*, and it teems lo me were cverroaclo 
consider why this celebration is tent up throughout ine w« W ' " 
pat many would surely spend it differently from what they do, 

with manj; people it seems lo be simply a festive season, uto 
WUl Ihtar assoaalcs and companion* they do all in their pontf" 
Sh^? "" * c ' fi!h !a!! = =°d d™.i Howdiffc. c !a«i 
with H lm for Whom the day is observed. Instead of hivira I» 
neavenly companions around Him and seeking to please self, fi «" 
we commencement of a life of toil, rain and suffering, Budl* 
enure crucifixion of Himself for the good of others. Howtmsli' I 
Elw Hm,, °,™'j™«! <"or whom hS gave Himself running If 
such depths of dissipation and ain on the very day that shfliMh 
kept sacred lo His memory. He says, "If ye love Me keep Mr 
£!!i"^ mcm5 '" Bn ' 1 1 "» we it leases Him more (u set Wi 
M d .T™ Mn f "P* **? cut themseTvea loose from eiery tie tol 
™d*ihcm i and goto with all their might to bring aboutUieBW 
end for which He died, vh., Ihe brirSrig of n lost and guilt)- «*" 
%£m . 5™i- ° h ' "*** na y CnriMUn live to Ho stay »» 
manliest His love and power in their daily life. AlMT.COUJt* 



J# Transformation* 

_ ''"' - ,i -- r ' ' 

1HIS is the lime or the season in which pantomimes 
are all the rage, more soin other countries than in 
Girtada, perhaps, qnd one of the grandest sights in ihe 
whole affair is supposed lo be the ' transformation scene." 
But eactrse me from saying more on this part of the 
aff-iir, as I am now speaking from what others have lold 
me, and not from what I have seen myself. I am happy 
to tell yoj when I had (he desire to see this sort of thing, 

I HAD NOT IHE MEANS, 

mill after I had the means, I had not' the desire. 

I knew a man some years ago who was a terror to 
his wife and children, and aho to the whole neighbor- 
hood in which he lived ; he used such horrid language, 
had such a terrihle temper, got into such bad company, 
and was generally the leader in everything vile. Besides 
this, lie was a drunkard, lie wasattracted by our march 
to the meeting one night. I was warned not to go neat 
him, or he would surely knock me down. I went, how- 
ever, and spoke lo htm kindly. Vengeance at first 
flashed from his eyes. He jumped to his feet, rushed 
out or the door, in what appeared to be a rage ; but in 
!«« !irs; thss I c=r. ~n«- -Umi it, iic was Rack at 1 he 
penitent-form, crying out in the language of Ihe beautiful 
song, 

llui thai Thy lilood was shed for me. - 
,\.uj ihat Thou Lid'st me came to Thee, 

This song he had learned years ago at ilie Sunday 
school, and when the unseen arrows of the Holy 
Ghost pierced his guilty soul, it was the best 
language he knew of to express himself to 
God. God heard it, and 



The vengeance lliai (lashed fiot 
his eyes five minutes ago is 
gone. Tears flood his eyes 
and roll down his face. 
The rock is broker in- 
side by God's michty **/ 

hallelujah artesian well 
is opened up. The 
parchedground has become 
a spring of water. After this 
he tnuli his money home to his 
wife. Shcgot food and clothes 
for Ned (this was his name), he 
self, and children. One Saturday 
night he got up to give his testimony 
t :i after he was saved, and said 



THE WAR CRY. 



T 5 



The Old Christmas and the Jem. 



Ishing weeks and days until the happy mom had dawned. Then it 
was 1 wanted to rise first, and 



„ „ . -.-thing else. So 

the years flew by, and adult years were reached. The appetite tot 
pleasure had increased, and was harder to appease. What a weary 
running to and fro, looking in vain for something to satisfy, only lo 
be disappointed time after time ! 



:w light. Where once it was on occasion for selfishly mking 
c, now a season of heavenly rejoicing ; once a time of dis- 

ir of real joy. Why this chance? Jesus the 

ol only to Bethlehem, 



He bring* light, peace, riciory, all I need for limcand elemitv. 
niBui-— -rsisi ...,.-;«■: condescension olanAlmighty God, 
ofllisgrcat lovefor us,makesme think of heaven, where there s 
fulness of joy, where we shall spend our long eternal Christmas. 
Oh, for a. world of worshippers lo east their all at His feet 



proclaim Him King, 
rishlonc and all_a Merry 



Eg pairm 



" Thau prasHutHiI nutn 

Him Qilts : Quid, and 

frflnrUiiEEii=E 

murrh." 



Tfaa fnllDWing hymn, cnrnpiisBd fag Marlln 
Liilhar fur tire children, is still sunn, hu 
manii Df Uih EHrmHn mnlfiHrs In lfa'sir 
[itllo utihs : 

fiiniBy in h iriBngHr, 

Nn crib Fnr His bari, 
Tha litllH Lard Jhsus 

Lay drjum His evjhhI haad. 
Tha stars in IhE sky 

Lcckaii riawi'i wnarH Hei Ihu, 
The litllij Lnrd Jhsus, 

fislaap in Iha hag, 

Tha cattle arE lawino, 

Tha paar banu WEkus, 
But lifila Lnrd Jhsus 

Wn crging Hh makHS. 
I Inua Thaa, Lnrd Jhsus. 

Lnnk dewn Frnm the sky, 
And siau bn mil crib. 

Watching my lullahy. 



I my r 



i dtiak, 



in the ,no:„i„«, 
eller? Then V 




HIS NEIG1IDORS SAID, 

"It's a gocd job for him and his family, 

much hcttcr for us. Before he got saved we 

he would set his house on fire, and we'd be bi 

death some night when he came home drunk. But now 

he coin es home, and prays aud shouts, and tells the Lord 

we arc all going to hell, and we are in a worse fix than 

Friends, there had been a mighty transformation. 
This Christmas, if you could but sec as the angels do, 
the mighty transformations that have taken place : where 
once was sin, drink, sorrow, curse, and hell on earth, 
where sad wives once sat thinking of the happy Christmas- 
tides of their childhood, but had become 

POOR. DESPISED DRUNKARDS WIVES; 

the multitudes of starving, cold, unhappy children — but 
now the husband, the father, is saved, sober, and home 
is bright, happy, and n green spot for the memories of 
the future generations — if you would it would make you 
forget the (oil, the mobbings, the slander, the weariness, 
and even the cros- ■'— "■ w " "■■"-" 



> itself 



VVm. Baugn. 



<Bhr'i&tn\aA ©y/itftoul* (sftridt 



EARTH WITHOUT THE SUN. 

THOUSANDS of people are miscrahly disappointed 
i, because their pleasure docs not reach the standard 
they desire. It is hec-uise they search for happi- 
ness outside of Christ. The farmer wuuld not expect to 
realize the fruitful returns he desired if he sowed his 
grain in the thick woods where Ihe sun could not pene- 
trate ; neither can the heart of man find eomplete 
Christmas joy unlets he seeks it in the fireen fields of 
God's free giare, where the glorioim sun of righteousness 
Divine shines upon those who delight in and do His 
"hol^ will, making their lives abound with fruitful joy, 
solid satisfaction, and perfect peace. 

J. E. Makgetts, Brigadier. 



mm 

&. Jflmg Sbrifitmaa. 

SHDDTIHE EEESE AS IT USED Tfl HEI 

r. 



i boyhood the pun ' 
ches made iny blooi 
ducks, and Christr 

attending a shooting n 






generally brought one of thesei 

I to satisfy. I remember one Chrisl- 

ilch in connection with a hotel, of 

mum, which lasted three days. After we cot 

. „ - the geese we pelted each other with them. The 

hotclkcepcr pointed a loaded gun at a man in the bar in his 

^P . ^k?_gun went off, the charge going into the ceiling. 

brought a death stillness lb 

_ liird: 

o be a thousand miles away. 

Another Christmas spent ia a ball room, 

ailcs to get there, which laid me up for two wi 

THAT BFTNn MV LAST ONE STHSl 

have spent six Chrljimajes for God. Oil, w 

' ' (press! The old passion- 



fall ... _.. r 
channels to 



imed from unholy 
holiness. Those sia Chrislraasa 
mic <ui ucc" spent in the Salvation Army harracks. Seven years' 
experience shows me that this is the best place I can get true joy, 

the Lord Jesus Christ. 



wry person that gel* the religion o 
*"--L Hewitt, Caplai 



t^e Government s^dll Be Upon 
His ShoubDERS." 



BEHinD TH6 PRISOn BURS. 



f DARE say his people were proud of him, for certainly he our A 
lirifrhl, intelligent lad. At any rale, his falher concluded that his 
son should study for the ministry. But the boy shrank in Itpug- 
ce from preaehing doctrines toothers in which he beh'everl not 
self, and ihe ministry lud no charms for his rcsttts* spirit. 

appealed tar more strongly to him, and following the bent of his 
mind, he found himself at last liuiding a responsible position in a 
commercial firm in one nflhc larger titles of ihe U nit rf States. 

The outward visible sign of the sin which lurked within ! He 
succeeded in defrauding his employers mil of some hundreds of 
dollars, he effected his escape across the border, but was captured, 
extradited, brought hack to the Sleirs, ir.d Sentenced 10 seven 
years in Sinp SuiEiPenitentiary. 

This is the sad rart of 
my story, but Ihere'is an- 

^Tiileinthe Halitaajail 

a sister or mine feltjirocgly 
impelled in go and see him. 
Apprrently but lilile iro- 

during the liru visiL OI 
course, he behaved cour- 

^ttle indinaurju to come out 
ifhiishelL 

peiJeveranee 



•nflening, and bis heart be- 
"-ill him a copy of Mrs. 



CltaiSTIAKlTY," 

which proved the mrons or 
fail conversion. He said 
afterwards. "My heart was 
so black ihat charcoal could 
not have tell a mark npoo 
it." But to-day, glory to 
Jesus, He hu Hashed his 
robes ami made them while 
in the blood of the Lamb. 

n -^ u .cd, and for him- 
rlf— well, he is living out 
his salvauoa behind the pri- 
n bars. Quite a number 
-his verses have found their 
way into the Wan Cry and AUtit World. Ethel Gait. 



"^faecfuf 4aj t§« n, 3 §l or. *§ie$ i^« ^iiici 

oflLirft, 

Tjij rciriM of feacc H^o*t_ (JJt £ar£^ oeqan, 

QVo W« or lo«(e JohO Waj ^att) i§, Wotfo 

arOH^, 

*£§* i<lf( Sftar «»il i§'^tH Wcr* $y§ sts> 

*-s- 

"Cj. ir.mf.l if^i., get (o (j, orm.H 
A»T> r^i-gj jal !«(( <iij o«f»( tj., oj if 



THE WAR CR|Y. 



(^Lffci^f J^ 



j^W.-. 



-^r 



tS£a,aiuItr 



iAKDUASTER FRV w> 
i the first Army bind as 

* Events. The good bun 

I indthenfindjhecannotkeepwiiKallieboundsprescihei 
Sj. lie cuts the bates therefore and launches out in a dc- 
*"" tailed descriptive resume of all ihe cipcriences of the 
Erst Salvation Army bind. 

nt covets twenty-four 'closely written quarto 
re hasten to add we have resd through crcry 

.„ B toenrl without our interest fanny portion 

agging. This u one to the account any how. We rue compelled 
to extract and condense for present purposes, but at some 
other time it is mote than likely we shall be giving = ^cssd 

Mnsic in the Aim?, in the first prase, was not made by rego. 
hUtoB, but like thought, and lite, and spirit, owed its birth to 
heaven. "The wind bloweth where it listctb, and thoa heares) 
the sound thereof, but thou canst not tell whence it Cometh not 
wtutheritgocUV' So is muse 

THE STJCrtET Of SUCCESS. 

The second thing about this bead is what now rams out 
to be the open secret of its success. Whatever is the case with 
other bands, (be first Array band wis a spiritual force of so 
mean importance. To read the rec or d from beginning to ettd 
u lite reading again the events of the day of Pentecost. Thirty, 
forty, fifty, uity, ssTcnty, and one hundred srrsls a seeV were 
the wonderful results r ec orded. The band was bnwtit into 
Wrj em ^ith icy J&Ue to [day nuste u such, but rroro toe 
pure aMbeareriry motive of a divine means, a pronounced and 
novel expedient to. reach sinners, and it was thk trindpte from 
Erst 10 tact thai governed all their movements. To the first 
Army band it was a consuming passion for souls thai led Inem 
forth. It was to the same consuming; "sticn that some of our 
mrra beautiful songs, which were composed by the Fry family, 

~ """"* J lo the salvation of many. Here we confess 

' -"-J discovered of the unalloyed sue- 

ndertaken in. 

stituted in its place, but an inward tiring spir.. _. 

moulds and melts the souL Such prayer pr e v a ils, and it was this 
ipirit of prayer that made the success of the first Army band. 
EVOLUTION. 

There is another point to note. The full band, which i« rrrr 
such a recognised feature, didnotcomeintobeingatl at once. The 
idea grew. First they played inside, then outside—without a drum. 
Then tbe dram was added. Then they played up to the barracks 
doors and stopped. Finally they played right in, and alsopbyed 
with the opening song. < 

In some points of detail it is difficult 
the Fry member can diim the honor of 
They all bad a share, and - - - -< 



— or three weeks before, but the officer had experienced great 
difficulty in getting the people inside. This officer was the onewha 
had started Ihe work at our native lorn. Our Instruments suc- 
ceeded solcodidly in bringinfi the people in. By this lime we not 
only used them inside, but outside. Their power of attraction yta 
liciucndous ; the processions, headed by Ihe band, literally swept 
the streets. The barracks, an old Weslcyan chapel, was crowded, 
and on the Sunday twenty-three came forward for salvation. 

On Monday (Ihe bant holiday) afternoon we held a Iarfje_ open- 
air meeting. A man and his wife, who earned their bring as 
travel! ing minstrels with black tees, pawed our ring on their way 
to perform at a Tele in a field close by. Out music attracted then 
attention, and al night they came to our meeting and got sired. 
They became officers in the Salvation Army. The same night 
twenty others got converted. We returned home on the Tuesday tail 



THE WAR CRY. 



r joy the secret > 



iy which member of 
col of pioneering Army bands. 
Iy Surf-Cant, Fry had a great 



and mother were already converted when they first met the Christian 



Mkktus. The first meetinelhey w. 

Slay, 1878, in Salisbury. The young Fry w 

his soul, but this meeting revived his eb 



They were a musical _ 
with, the Army in the 
they did was — ' :J 




AiDarlinetc fbEoi^is; i 

doors of the IJvingstone Hall, but eouH notbe" DrevrJwJI?' 

enter. Up to thii ftme we had only used the iSSE*** ■ 

operations, and had ceased playing our instruments on ratrrW* j 

the barracks door. We resorted on ■mwhernew <hsataa?i£ '■ 

the Thursday night, August lath, a dale -wroth is certairdnras*; \ 

able, we altered our tactics Instead of ceasing plarincBB. 1 
doors ne played right up to the platform. Weabo usedltt A™ 'i 

in connection with the brass for the opening song. TruinraeSS I 
had the desired effect ; the people followed inside and fiHedtB: 
Innlmost all the places we visited it was our cntomta 

daily open-air meetings during the dinner hour in the nans - 

places, at the entrance to large worts, or wherever we couldeuBm 1 

a crowd. At these meetings many have been convicted wfco^^ * 
probably never have been reached but for such dibits. 

rsAJKisc r.iotl.tD roa omctiii 
For a considerable time our band consisted onlv rf'iL, ' 
iibers of our family. Mother took no part in me music, £ 
:,^«.sopportunitysm-edmtiersorUdealin (; . Thr-fan, I 
wehadat ihattme were two earners, ldmTA[ j 
..™. — ...jphomum, and drum. We sometimes f«urf tuOk 
soldiers ; whom we could press mlo the service as drumiaVrTtB 
when this was not the case the trombone player tooklcsiS 1 
own irtstrnment and lire drum, playing with one hand and tsrimr I 
with the other. Our band was soon used «• n rmBV.iaay iJS f 
ituj ground, into which musical young men, who gave promt: I 
of qualities suiunle for^ofheers, were dialled one and Ire 
time to travel with us. 



By this lime a number ot tianrfs hurt sprcEf; =p in amrmrin 
with a number of corps, and all my spare lime was oceans] a 
makine and coining out easy arrangements of Army Ibbsb 
general use, with which I satiplied them. This wa s the inmHi 
origin of music for brass lands, which is now lieing circuliLd b 
every land where the Array is at work. 

It was our rust™ on our last night at any 0.11*10 hdd. 

farewell Mosanna tneclinE. making a charge fur . 

These meetings were alwcys a wonderful souiccof Messina it) 
also a financial helrv Sometimes r*n tm-ixl m,.!i,p. ~?Lz~* 
JlOo or $150 at one meeting. 

During the short interval of Ihi 
10 Tunc, tSSx, we were privilcf. 
"-—'--•-'■— -n seeking salvation, mskinfjan 




of their first love, thai the Erst thing 
y did was to lay aside their musical studies altogether. 
Staff-Cactain Fry says;— Mr brother and myself 
ght music from our vonngest days. My earliest rccoa 



which ledtln; sirrgrtisr in tls^WcsfeTan 



camrl in a. buss Uaid, a 

Chapel o! our native Tillage, Alderbory.-. 
had never been used in any service but the sera 
had not then become acquainted with the*Arnty. 



On our acquaintance with th? 
Army, as explained above, we ceased 
our music The question afterwards 
presented itself to ns— could we not 
make some use of thfs talent in con- 
nection with the work we had Just 
become associated with ? This ques- 
tion was soon settled, and the iratdt* ^ 



Our next outing on Salvation Army service was lou&iitai 
Council of War in South Wales conducicd by the General. T 



ments at the inside meeting. It sras 
sometime afler before we thought of 
suing them in the open-air. During 
the latter part of tSji, Brother 
(Colonel} Dowdle with his hallelujah 
fiddle came to Salisbury for ihe 
Sunday's meetings. We played our 



with this new departure. At that 

time it should be remembered that beyond 

there was no music used- He spoil 

at the close of the day, and told ui ._ , 

good-bye, shed a few tears, and bold ourselves in readiness to _ 
out as a band mlo the Salvation Array. We did not at the lime think 
uylhine would come of Ibis, but in the Febimuy of the following 
year, 1S79, a letter came asking nt 10 go as a band to Portsmouth 
lid March) to assist at Ihe opening of a theatre which had been 
taken by the Army for Sundays. We went, three boys with two 
comets and a euphonium. Captain Ted Irons was in charge of the 
corps. The place was packed- We sang a solo, and two of us 
spoke, and then the Captain followed, ho sooner had the prayer 
meeting commenced than a tine, well-dressed young man staggeted 
down the aide, fell full length across the penitent-fbim andericd 
aloud fin- mercy. Others followed, and so finished our Era cam- 
paign as specials in the S. A. 

Wcbad only returned home a few days when' another request 
came for our services, this time to assist at the opening of Man- 
chester by Mr. Ballington Booth, and on March aand we proceeded 
thither. Asnoonc metusai Ihestalkm, we made our way into 
the streets in search of our destination, and cxrn came in slgfil of a 
building, on the walls of which were pasted large bills. 

Mr. Ballington Booth at this time had with him several young 
men training fiir officers, and this really constituted the first Training 
Home of the Salvation Army. 

Before returning home we went to Bolton tor the following 
week-end, where some special difficult? existed, which, ft was 
thought, we might he the means of removing. Twenty souls al the 
penitent-form on Ihe Sunday night was a good sign that this expec- 
tation was not in vain- ITrhi concluded our second tour, ana we 
returned borne on the Monday. 

":.;■:■; .. plat OUTSIDE. 

Qui next service waa at Stroud, where we were """"p"" 1 *^ by 





ban to join , , n our demonstration, their tinging ran through the 
valleys and echoed against the mountains as ihe sound oT many 
waters. I had heard before of the Welsh slnrnng. but (be half ha.1 



introduced. The 

impossible for us 

singing together, and it was evident ihi. ...... ,„lih ■u mc 

other means would have to be used. Sometime before this I was 
conducting a meeting on a village green. The village band 
had arranged to meet here on this same night in go together to 
ihetr weekly practice in a rooci close by. The drummer was the 
first lo arrive, and standing on the outskirt of the ring lapped hit 
drum iigntiv to our singing, thus keeping it in correct time with the 
rhythm and accent most clearly marked. This gave me to see of 
what use the drum might be made in the niuiical part of the service 
of God. Tine, it was an instrument thai had been most promin- 
ently tised in the sen-ice of the devil. So was Saul of Tarsus. But 
why should it not, like he, !* used as prominently in the «-rviec of 
Kingjesus? The idea bom thenasramed definite shape at that 
Welsh Council. We needed something more than the brass 10 keer. 
Ihe angina in time, and we therefore adopted the dnim Thfi 
answered the puipose admirably, and wc enlisted a Welshman for 
Ihe time being into our band as drummer. 



r. V*- F 5 C . 6 '5??- "■"'"^Jy aac , into U« *°rk asa band. 
Headmaster fry a — The use of instruments wasso owned 

of God in the various places we visited that banda quickly inrmr 
op whoever we went. ' 1 ""i. 



Thuniccunj; so look hold of the people that tht 
right into the prayer meeting with the chorus, 

" Come home, pocr sinner, lo Jesu: com.- home," 
and forty souls came to the penitent -form. 

Duong "88" »' vMled towns In the Midland and Eaten 
— - Al Grantham, where we roidn second viiii, nt be 
souls cm the Sunday, and a Hosanna meeting on iJicSlatui. . 
.houi this time that father composed the well -known soej, I 
,e found a friend in Jesus," 
" He is Ihe Lily of the Valley." 

Other favorites ww composed U 
subsequent meetings. 

The band took pan in Ihe ops- 
ing of the Regent Hall. Coapea 
Hall (Clapton), Carnlieinell.aiid oLsn 
places now known throughout the 
world. Then a great sorrow fell up 
us. Our father died. Hediedlnpfj 
in the Lord, singing a favorite ton; 
only just before. 

After this our band wu Into 
up. My second brother went u 
secretory to the Scotch HesV lianas, 
and my next brother to Alalia!* 
while I stayed in London and actri 
for a lime as shorthand to Jit. | 
Ballington Booth, who was then it j 
the head of the men's training open- 
> the musical part of the meeting d 



Tn .if m "? •*£"* <icalh - ™ nlv " lum "> London, I was instslkd 
in the Musical Department which hod just been formed. My rod 
£w™r ;lar ? Il ? ndmu * kfOTiswin S- ttnd l° collect .. .Lie fcrra 
.! «W ! ""' l JnM ™«™«. beiirjes preparing song looki fa 
gbtem meetrngs, under the direction "of 'comniandau. Iletten 

L .J? M f fiwAra, l' hlu » ! . which consisird of our family, only rmr 
Si i. I ? , ? r ^ A ' '^.present time theie ore over d0> 
V^if!, b ? )dl "' G»=t Rritain alone, which renrnent cktz ts 
10,000 landsmen. 

h a vI™n in ' , ?? ib,,: L ,0 E ire,llcnunlber oTjoutrals, shttlt, nhidi 
Z,?,£5 ""i-" 11 ? tilc " wM ' «" •"<« t""' havebeen many, EMJ 
«™i. 1, H **" th,ln 9^°°° i**** =«* conlalnlnE uW 
journals, have been published, besides 16,000 tutors fot rattan 
msirunicnis, and 10,000 copies of the ccale sheet, while over eo,<w 
rTit^M ■ ,"^ umc "f'ne Musical Salvationist, and JO.ooO cop» 
of the Musical Salrationist tong book have gone forth lo the wli 

1 onlty, and unless we have pwrr 

. relieve that there aie great bkinnji 

for the child of God ,[ Christmas lo sit round the manpi ai 
worship toe Babeorilelhlehem, lonkioginlo ihefaocof iheSsriW 
of the wntldj and as we presenl ourselves lo Hint lo lore rfc 
more end serve Him better in Ihe future lhan ever we hare daw ■» 
the pasL Inspiird by His presence we go forward to lift Hia ■» 
that He may draw the crowds ihai ar E weary and beaiT lato. u 
IIlIluc,r - VairHinthcbattlefielJ, ... 

John Shut. : 



Iff |.l550l^y. 



HRISTMAS is a word to eonjure by. With 
all the deplorable sham tbat is often cloaked 
up in its name, and take the very gloomiest 
view you may, it is a cheering, heavenly fact. 
that, at any rate, once a year, Christmas 
strikes a chord in the hearts of a natiun. It 
goes to prove that back of this there is some- 
thing that can he appealed to. Il is no use 
to r-oniinually moan and pine over the follies and incon- 
sistencies connected with such a time. All that can be 
admitted, and grieved over, and wept over day and night 
in the presence of Grid. At the same time let us not 
lose sight of the fact that still in this wieked world, 
tvickud as it is, some rays of the Sun of Righteousness 
Still shine, that tile name of Christ, if it only be but once 
3 year, stil! has some elTecl. 

So we celebrate the amiivcisary. It is an opportunity 

for an appeal. There is the sentiment which it has taken 

centuries to create ; and sentiment, lie il known, is a 

puwerful thing. Sentiment, in its puru form, is kin 10 

||§ faith, and in one way or other breaks out in action. The 

full enough of sorrow, and there is a time to 

is well as weep. We will do both. We will 

this Christmas with the sonow that maker our 

m ..--arts flow out in tears, but that is not without hope, and 

J& th-it can keep company with joy. We must, whatever 

|H happens, keep up to the level of the angels when they 

sang: 

1 "ffibrn (a ffiatp in Iht htnh/9t; on tatth pwte, 
i aoutMuill to men." 

H Christmas made this possible. 

H All this is history, but history of a sort that we are 
ft not now referring to. History is edifying at all times, 
i and history has something to say about Christmas. 
H It may be well, however, as a preliminary, to ram era- 
1 bcr that the date of an anniversary is somewhat different 
1 from the anniversary itself. An anniversary may be kept 
I at various dates, yearly or otherwise. Sometimes, for 
1 convenience, the date may be altered. This has liappened 
||moro than once in the history of a nation. It has 
H happened also in the case of Christmas. Wc now keep 
lift on December asth. In the earliest times it was a very 
||difierent date. But on account of the superstitions and 
I pagan festivals which were current theo, il was found 
I convenient, for the sake of the converts, to change the 
I date of the anniversary. This was a progressive step, 
I such a step as Peter and Paul and others would have 
I advocated.^ But then, as now, there was always a dispo- 
sition to stick (0 rigid custom, whatever happened, and 
there was a strong tight over this question. It was car- 
ried, however, and the date was altered soasnotto come 
a at the same time as the celebration of these festivals.and 
I by that means possibly confound the two, and lay a snare 
* ' t the unwary. It was not until the sixth century, so it 
said, that anything like unanimity prevailed as to the 
I day for keeping Christmas. AH this is now relegated lo 
] the past, and the civilized world is practically at one. 

The first historical event which we perhaps ought to 

: refer to, is the closing of the Temple of Janus, prior to 

the birth of Christ. This was a happy omen. The 

temple was kept open in time of war, and only when 

there was a general peace it was shut. There was Bome- 

s tiling more in it than the heathen Emperor imagined 

I Cxsar might issue his dictate to have the temple closed 

>e there was universal peace ; but back of this 

ras the Divine hand that had so shaped events 

t the birth of Christ there should de universal 

peace. Hail I Prince of Peace 1 That temple was shut 

\ for twelve years, until rust had scaled Uiu temple doors. 

I It was the third time in the Roman htbtory it had been 

dosed. 

the pilgrim fathers, and America, 
Leavingfor a moment ancient.and coming to modern 
limes, it was a- Jew days previous to Ctwstrriag pay, in 
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the year 1620, that the Pilgrim Fathers landed on Clark's 
Island in Plymouth, and founded their first colony, which 
they called Plymouth Rock. That is a spot which is 
sacred to Gil dwellers on this continent, and which is 
equally sacred to every heart that beats with a spark of 
fire the world over. 

These Pilgrim Fathers fonnded n nation. 

It is a strange thing, however, that a century and a 
half later, in th c year \-j-j6, the descendants of the same 
Pilgrim Fathers should be waging a bloody warfare with 
the descendants of the parent stoek. Surely the heavens 
never saw such a scene as this ! Such a piece of human 
folly— and hrought about by such contemptible means — 
the severing of two nations which were practically one ! 
Every true heart on either side was overwhelmed with 
shame. No one could deny the right of the child in this 
case to take up arms against the parent. Or we will not 

Eut it so. It was neither parent nor child at war, but the 
lind bigotry of an infaluated monarch and his servile 
followers who held the reins at the time, that forceil the 
children tearfully to take up arms in their own defence. 
The hand of God was in it- That whieh looked at the 
moment a very step to ruin to both sides, was over-ruled, 
and we see America to-day. 

A PATHETIC LITTLE SCENE. 

A little scene at thc Kings' Arms Tavern, Combill, 
London, sheds a pathetie lighL On Christmas Day, 
1777, there was n meeting held there to consider the 
most efficient mode or relieving the distresses of the 
American prisonetr, locked up in the diffeient pihof 
Great Britain and Ireland That meeting appointed a 
committee, and did more — subscribed $4,000 in 
less lhan an hour. What for ? To relieve those who 
weie considered rebels,, but who both parties knew were 
not rebels. For enemies and friends were both of OKEblood. 

Twenty-six years after, in lite year 1813, and Christ- 
mastide that year was once more defiled by brethren 
imbruing their limids in each other's hi nod. The peace 
(the peace of Ghent) between the two countries was 
signed the following year on Christinas Eve. 

Fifty years later— in the year 1868 — there is still 
the sound of war. Tbis time it is America divided 
against itself. It is a war for liberty again. The 
question is, 

" Sha.ll there bo slaves ? or shall there 

not be slaves, but men and 

brethren ? " 

They fought, they did, men of both sides, and thi answer 

"There shall not be slaves ! " 

The slaves were redeemed with the price of blood. On 
Christmas day, 1868, when the question was settled nnd 
the war was closed, a. general and universal pardon was 
granted by the President (Grant) to all who had taken 
part in the war. What more could be done? It was 
another way of saying, 

"We are all brethren : lei us confess, 
and forgive one another." 

We will now travel back a btL The first Christmas 
was celebrated in the year 98. On Christmas Day, in 
the year 303, a number of Christians had gathered to 
celebrate the birth of Christ. The Emperor got to hear 
Of it. That Emperor's name was Diocletian, well known 
in the annals of persecution. He ordered the dnor to 
be shut, and thc church to be set on fire. Six hundred 
were burned in the flames. This was the commence- 
ment of the ten years' persecution. 

It appears that Pope Tcicsphorus was thc first to 
institute the keeping up of Christmas as a feast, hut it 
was to be a solemn feast ; a very different kind of thing 
to what prevails at the present time. This was in the 
year 137, or thereabouts. 

MEDIEVAL AND MODERN. 

The nest two events we will introduce are the erown- 
ing of two kings, both of whom at that time filled the 
earth with their fame. That fanjc, for the most part, is 
now known only in school books. "'■One of the kings was 
Charlemagne, who was cruwned Empetor of the West 
(at Rome) by the Pope. This was in consideration of 
the services he was regarded as having rendered 
to religion hy drawing the sword and arresting the 
advancing tide of Mohammedanism. He was crowned 
on Christinas Day, in the year 600. The other king 
was William the Conqueror. He was crowned King of 
England at Westminster Abbey on Christmas Day, 1066. 

All sorts of customs hive arisen in connection with 
Christ mastide. It is passing strange that these should 
all have sprung up under thc favor of the nominal church, 
or, at any rate, with its sanction. Wc do not need to 
give more than a brief mention of <-,:■■<; or two of them. 
Christmas, at one time, was called The Day of New 
Clothes, from an old Freneh custom of giving those who 
belonged (o the Court new clothes on that day. In the 
yt'ar 1245 on Chri:>tmab Kve, Louis IX. hade all his 
Court be present next morning at early mass. At the 
chapel door each man received a new cloak, and on 
every shoulder was found the sacred cross of the 
Crusaders. 

In England for many years it was the custom at 
Christinas time at Court and in the bouses of the wealthy - 



to have an officer appointed to superintend tbe wild 
revels and festivities. He was known as the Lord of 
Misrule. In Scotland a similar functionary was elected 
under the title of the Abbot of Unreason, until, at la^t, 
the olfice was abolished by Act of PxruaraenL Uncon- 
sciously, in both cases, by the very title, they gave 
judgment against themselves. 

Champlain, who is styled The Father of "New 
France" — as Canada was once called — died at Quebec 
on Christinas Eve, 1635. He was the man who said 
that 

" To ssvtt one sod mas fitter than to base dlseoitswd 
S SOQtlDeQt I " 

Two yean before, Pete Le Jeune, a missionary to the 
Indians, was brought into great straits for want of food. 
He was living with the Algonquins, and on being brought 
to the last extremity, on Christmas Day dined on buds 
of trees and strips of buckskin. This was his Christmas 
fate. There was no other food in the camp, and he ate 
it with a thankful beart, thinking of the Manger of Beth- 
lehem, He gcr the Indians to pray with him for food, 
and lo promise 10 worship God if it were senL The food 
came, but the Indians forgot their promise. 

Another missionary — Isaac Jacques — in ihe year 
1641, after a long captivity, made his escape back to 
France, where he arrived on Christmas Day. He had 
been given up as dead, so the day was devoted to a thank- 
ful celebration. Nevertheless the spirit was strong upon 
him to go back to the poor Indians, and he returned to 
Canada, and was killed by the savages two years afler. 

TO THE READER. 

To the casual reader of these lines it will seem as 
though Christmas Day in history is mostly connected 
with bloodshed and murder. Tbe same might in ttuth 
be said ot all history. History, as commonly understood, 
deals more with wars than anything else. There is a 
lesson in iL Life is a war. The very sea lasbes its 
waves with futy, and grinds the stones together. By so 
doing it rounds them off. So with life. So all duwn the 
ages. Stress, famine, war, extremity,— all have gone to- 
gether tn feehioi* the character of the future race. War 
is a terrible thing, and some day, because there is a 
Cubist-mas, it shall be no more. And yet in another 
sense war in this world will never cease, not until Christ 
comes. The Prince of Peace 

"Came not to bring peace, but a 
sword." 

Reader, have you read aright? Do you see in this 
survey, one long prolonged, irresistible call to vou to 
wage a warfare, not against poor mortals of flesh and 
blood like yourself, but against wickedness, first in your- 
self, and then in your brethren F 



He shall be great, and shall be 
called the Son of the Highest." 



&ae/t aye »aa (/eer/i'd me netv-Sorn 
year 

&ne titteo/ time /ot teofaf cneet, 
Gtn^aifa, n»M uttconhofleef ae$o&, 
Gtnd 'avneiai voice, me JtatPV nig/ti, 

&uat io me cottage, ao Me crown, 

Q/3rotigm tta'itigo of salvation down. 
SiR Walter Scott. 




THE WAR CRY. 



THE WAR CRY. 



ft 

TAVERN 

KEEPER'S 



Dr^a/r\ ! 

A VISIOH Op HELL I 



" Oh, God 1 Oh, God 1 that cursed drink traffic I" sbe cried. „;;':>:. 

"BeoffP be cried. . . i- • ",%xL 

We three men seemed to hate one another more and more. The distiller said I was a low, dirty brute, who had 

ruined these people by letting idem drink too much. Then I turned on him and said, "Yoii^e a gentleman and Ymi 

poor man ; I do it for my living." '/-'.'- . ■:■:■■- f!..W'" 

"But you adulterate our goods," Mid the hrewer, "and put stuff into it to make the people thirsty. " 
"And bow can I help that,"' I said, "when there is so much competition, in .tbe'-trade? I must get jay 

"No, not the beer, it's the spirits that does the harm," said the poor brewer.' i^. 

WE SEEMED LIKE DEVILS HATING ONE ANOTKSK, 

and there was a gnawing, burning pain tearing our in sides. 

The erowd kept on pouring in and damning us — old and young, rich and poor.. 

One boy particularly— Harry. I loved him more than anyone. I can see him now as he used a 

look when I took him down for a day in the country, romping in the green fields among the buttercup; 

laughing with his pretty red lips parted, and whistling like a blackbird. But I never thought ihat 

drink would rein my ooy, and yet, there he came, in with the crowd. Oh, hell I Just afterwards, 

she came in — my wife. We had been partners thirty years, and she helped keep [he account!. 

She always had a hasly temper, but it had seemed to get worse lately ; but now, when she a* 

me she was turned to a devil. She stretched her hand out to all the stinking, foul, bloated fob 

who came wiih her, she caught me by the arm, and laughed and laughed and said, '• Yon audi 

have brought them all here, and ncr m are dumned at bsU" ' 

Blackness seemed to corae down everywhere, and— I awoke. There I was sitting 
where I had fallen asleep — behind the bar. 

It was Sunday morning, and of course we were elosed during church hours. I a , 
the drink all round me. "My Godl" I Drayed, "I'll never sell another drop of it a 
man, woman, or child." 

THE -CLOCK STRUCK ONE,' 



and in came my usual lot of customers. They all called for something. 

" You'll never get another drop from me," I said. " Chrisi forjtke me for 
what I've done I" 

Some thought I was joking, and some thought I was mad ; but I sstp 

down every bottle there before them, and 1 turned the taps and let the bar 

out. It filled the place, and the stench wa* like the siink gtiiiig doaninto 

hell. My wife came in ; she tnmed very pale, bnt said nothing. 

" I don't care if I do starve, if I don't have those children 

in hell." I repeated, " Christ forgive me and save me 1" 





P shall never forget how they cursed me 
that dream I I was standing just inside on 
the £2tes of bclL I thought a long procession of 
people were coming streaming down the road, and in a 
the gate. They shrieked out as soon as they saw where 
they were going. 

I drew back out of sight, for I noticed many of my old 
cut turners. 

I had seen two children with blue eyes only the Sunday be- 
fore at the bar with their mother. Sometimes she would leave them 
outside, and sometimes she would call them in and give them a drop 
of gin. I didn't like to see them at ihe bar, but still it wasn't MY fault 
if she brought them' in. So there the little things would sit on :he 
bench, thin and dirty. Their mother and lather were not bad to then. 
when ibey were sober, but they used to knock them about a good deal 
when tbey were drunk of course ; but what could you expect ? Their father 
was at tbe bar most evenings. I knew his first wife, too ; he used to knock 
ber about also when she aggravated him, and ooce when he got kicking her 
she took to her bed and died. He had three months — but that 
wasn't MV faulL I never allowed him to get disorderly at my bar, and many a time 
■""'" T -' J ™- u a rcgula 



Qcd rest ye, all coed 'okrisbiar.s. upon 
tqis blessed morn, 

The ^-crd c/ ail deed (Bhrisv.cns vaz 
:/ a. &cman born ; 

all your scrrc&s ffi 
tk heal, yevr sins ft'e 
iaijes away, 

for fans Gkrist, ex 

£iaoiovr, ves hoi 

en ishnsirm 



Dttle (jr^er; U/ipdou/, 

THE TALE OF TflKEE OrpHJjS. 

£no goo ot Sjjtm fbcamt ©fftrtn. 



N orphan gill in a grey home-spun fiannel frock sat all in a 
crumpled hup before a small deep-set window in n Canadian 
country firm-house. Shewasjust the little maid who helped 
in Ihe housework j but her dishes were washed, and Ihe rooms 
were swept and dusted, and now she sal down to think. The 
om was liny, but then it was her very own, though there wis 
uiily space enough for Ihe withstand 

k, sad eyes were fixed on the window, hui she did not see much 
and through the thick frost on 

— „ „ „ , and ice, and the 

inter; she thought of her two little brothers, faraway; she thought of her 
:r father and mother tinder Ihe www ; she thought of God in heaven. 

She thought of one day just before Christmas, not many weeks before, 
jw after banking up the fire, she had crept into bed, withone little brother, 
:r poor sick mother. She thought how at last, with the cold day- 
■jkiii, mic had turned to look at her steeping mother, and how, as she gaied, 
a frightful sense of terror crept o™ her in the silent cottage, for the dear 
face, always 50 pale with nain, now had a strange look, ami .he lay so fs«- 
fully Mill. Then, trembling with the vague doubt, she had slipped her hand 
from under the blankets, and passed her warm little fingers over the still 
forehead and the sunken eyes. Cold, cold— ice-eold 1 She knew what it 
meant — she knew those eyes would never mote open on her lonely fatherless 
children ! It was too true ! 

" Ficddie ! " she gasiial, 'lipping out of the bed and waking her little 
brother; "Freddie! nfnthcr's dead !" 

(Poor little orphan fledglings! — such a cold nest for a Christmas waking.) 

within her. Mother was gone — 




. ...the wide, _ . 

Ihe Babe in Bethlehem, heard every word she said. 

Has b . - ked once more at that silent mother, speechless still, 

WSJM regardlessofherstrickenehildrcn. Never once leaving hold of her brother's 
USUI hand, she closed the door, and hurried, brcakfastlcss, away down the lonely 
|ll|jf road and through the billowy Know to the doctor's house. 



window, 1 



ied, of 



of tropical forests of palms 
that doctor had been, and hi 



i 



" I said. But he 



I wouldn't let him bave any more, 
customer, and "business is businet 

' But I never shall forget the way those two children looked at 
eyes wheo they saw me 1 " Freddy," said tbe girl, 

"there's the saloon-keeper." 
Then they said it was all through me their parents were m hell, and they cursed 
at me, till I didn't know where children could have learnt inch language. 

The mother saw me, and began cursing too ; she had a black eye, and looked 

Another wife was there, too, witb her ribs kicked in, and sbe up and said it was my fault eh, 
was there, and fire seemed to come out of her eyes when sbe looked at me. The man came bchlr 
and be cuwed and swore too; he looked just as usual wiih his purple (ace and his thin shiny kind 
of clothes. But I didn't mind him as much aa the women and children; they yelled like fiends 

Then there came four dreadful bad girls, with their hair greased and combed down " 
their red faces. 

" Hullo, Era, here's old Bill 1 " said 
I'm glad of it, for you've helped 

I had never liked to have them r 



nd the ieecuvcred panes began to 
delieale tracery, lack Frost had 
id ferns, Then she remembered 
' he made her stay with his chil- 
li ine tunerai mat same anernoon, when her other little hmther.Alec, 
ere as well as Fred, and the llirec stood together by the grave. But 
icy had parted, and she had come to this house to help cam her own 
Poor brother Alec ! How often she had soblwd herself to sleep 
ig of him and of Freddie, and, oh 1 how bitterly she had cried, heart- 
i, one morning after the day he had been to sec her, when she 
his short, stubby liille footprints in the snow, and had followed 
tracing them below the cedar hedge that broke Ihe wind along the 
vhcre she dropped a tear almost for every footstep. She wished, oh I 
ished she could die— she was so lonely I and she prayed that God 
moke I tie time seem short, but then for her brother's sake, she aould 



c sunshine grew warmer, the frost vanished, the branches of the wild 
vine Ihat were plaited and interlaced outside the window began to 
The merry little chicadecs twittered beyond in the spruce trees : and 
i .I.- .,,.-,,.1 1,1..,. .t„ ™ .^ucj., brown, bushy-tailed squirrel — - IJ -<■ 

ling round in h : ■■■ 

huttcmuti, and 
ine by one in the wood pile. Sometimes the cast wind Mew "still, 1: 
1 fanner was quiet and kind always, only n married relation cai 
ilh him, und it seemed to the orphan Marjoric that everything sh 
uldcd at and found fault with, though she tried hard ; and tnme 



ie of them. " So, old Scratch has got vou as 



WSk she couldn't help it, she knew she got ugly End stobbom ; and once, when 

ijf this woman was complaining, end wondering "whatever boit of a brineing- 

g|j| up" she had had, the child fiivd right up anil hotly blurted out, "Say whi 

||1| you like about me; tat let my dead mother atcnt ! \ 

Thesummcr'lmdcome. The wild grapevine was covered with leaves 

loveliest softest green, shading the small room with tender culor, with 

v little Dccn holes through which she could watch the wonderful clouds 

the pale moonlight, and sometimes the glorious 



I had never liked Iw have them in a respectable bar like mine, but of course they brought us cuMom and > 
" business u business.'' But the wy they went on now wa* something awful I And the oWinli. «™. ■ 



" I SKVUt KNEW T 



r THE OK1NK SENT SO WANT TO HELL," 



But the other gnashed his teeth and said nothing until someone ialled, " Charles, wheie are vou r Th«, k i~_ j, 
" Damnation, £'» my wife ' be cried. " Go »way, Smart ; go sway, you Too™ *^ bea he bmtK ^ v ? . 

"Ob, Charles, is:it too late? ^eyouinheU?" andsheihrttkawayrVorn bim. 

•'Ves,'"bpiflJd:^''ytiupr^ehcdenoughtoniewbenIwB3aUve. Go back to the children." 



She had learnt day by day to carry her troubles to God. She had 

I" work, too. The fault-finding aunt had gone home again. Ilcr 

cy home-spun was changed fur two print dresses her own dear mother's 
aids had made, and she was just as busy as she could be, and happy, loo, 
r there was sugar to make in the maple bush, and mayflowers and johnny, 
iinp-ups to gather, springing over .the logs and soft moss, and the wild 
.. l0 hunt forhoney, and cows to milk, and thechlckt-- *- ' " 



TAtJOHT TO SWIM IK.THB WiUKTUa 
« the horse trough, and later there were the choke eheny trees to b* 



The riapc tide leaves turned yellow 
and gold, and Tell, and Christmas came 
again, and many Christmas days, and 
Mtujorie went to keep house for Fred and 
Alee. At last God led them into the 
Salvation Army, where Marjorie worked 



the very spot where ihe first Christmas Day was spent— in Bethlehen; 
ofjudea. w,> 

"$|HtO «a a, c&tfb <» OOTM.: 
§£e'et fteta cattTv. -Gtftefb a wtott*, 

j att trie. KtoEtie. of ttMte, 
Sj?aff 30 gfociotu in it» priMtt." 



i from (§00' 

HCjiiiQ, vuitfi tHitH ftOtM- ate 
j pidC* anb fiofw foua." 



I HF.1R eyes had so long kept company with the mysterious stars thai 
JL doubtless like shepherds of more ancient times, they were rude astran 
-j -. '-miliar with the planets, and knew them all 
to them a night smpassing all nights in mu 

... heavens were filled with light, as if moroit 

were come upon midnight. Out of this splendor a single voice issued as 
a choral leader. " Behold, I bring you glad tidings of great joy " 

Raised m a fervor of wonder, tlicic children ofihe field made haste to fir 



irship and 



on every side Ihe marvellous 

-Hrify God, they were thiti , „» 

— -.-"• »uuj«ui «uu mc m»i evangelists, for they made known abroad the 
saying which was told them concerning this Child. 

In heamiGit ™«tao the mother is described. Mary kept all these things 



In beautiful Cf _ 

i pondered them in her heart. 

A sweet and trusting faith in God, childlike simplicity and profound love 
r " " K "if Mary. She may be accepted as a type. 



<§■ l|tkftis - Sig. 

4~^l uU^tf ,...,.£ ^j. .»_, „<„, U^jJ. 

0**~ *<U T ^L~ 
ULt&UU* m^u L±*. Ji» 




THE WAR CRY. 



(S"a-^U found a fFriend in $csus, fa's everything 
C- to me, 

fa's the fairest of ten thousand to my soul ; 
The £ily of the Watley, in fam alone jfeee, 

gftljtneed to olecr.ee and ma^e me fully whole. 
$q scmss fa's .t\y oomfori, iq trouble fa's 
my stay, 
$ie telle me eoery cere on farq to roll ; I 

fit's tkejlily of the Ifaltev, -the grifkl and ) 
Turning gtar; ' J? 

fads the fairest of ten thsusane is my soul. Jy 

fa all my griefs has icfren, arj all my sorrows Jp 
home; I 

§q temptation fte*s my strong and mighty trz-er; \ 
™oe alt for fam fortcfeq, got ell mu idols tors, 

ffrom my heart, and now fa keeps mt by file 

Though ' ell the vorld fsrsoke me, end fiaisn 
tempt me core, 
Through fame g tsill safely reach, the foal. 

gle'll never, never leaoe me, nor aei forsake mt 
here, 

•$&:* s «« *y fr*h *** « fa' «««rf »a/; 

eSf we// of fire about me, $ haoe nothing soa> to fear, 
"pfiih fas manna, fa, my hungry seal shell fill,' 

Thcq sweeping up to glory, to see file oleeeed face, 
^fhers rioere of delight shall ever fine. 



iJ^-ftlf i the herald.angcls sing, 
J' vrlory to their new-born TfiKf, 
pesos or, earth and mercy mils, 
God ar.d sinners reconciled. 

joyful all ye nations r.te, 
join the triumph cf the sh_ics : 
"ffith ih' cngelio host proclaim. 
tSkrici is borr_ nj $ethlchem. 

Veiled in flesh, the Godhead see ; 
pail the' incarnate £eiiy / 
pleased as rr.cq a>i±h men to attear, 
Jesus, cur $mmanucl her;. 

fail the faeven.horr prince of peace . 
fail the gur, cf^igntecusness I 
$ife arJ light to all fa brings, 
"i^iteq Kith healing in ^iis -Mings. 

T^ild fa lays fae glory by, 
~j3orn thai maq no more may die ; 
2?cnz to raise the sons of earth, 
$crn to give then} second birth. 



tok cniunFiM5ii& 

—J 

£P®f?P> $ hear °f shown of blessing 
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nou art scattering full and free; 

Jihoxen, the thirsty land refreshing ; 
. fict some droppings fall oq me — fEoer. 

pats mt not, § mighty gpirii J 

Thou eaas't maqt the blind to see ; 

"ffitnesser of Jesus' merits, _ 

^peah. the word of power to me — UL-ver. 

$ have long iq siq beeq sleeping, 

$cng been slighting, grieving <Zr.ec ; 

£&or.g had the world rr.u heart beeq hceiii 
& forgice, and rescue me—goer. me. 

pass me net, Ths lost one bringing; 

■gend my heart, gore, t; Thee ; 
*$fhitsi the streams of life are springing, 

glossing others, & bless me — gotq rr. 
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K fQfE$<S£(o£, ye saints, the time cravs r.cai 
*X "jfPheri Shrisi will in ths chuds appear, 
J&nd for fas soldiers call. 

Trim ysur 'amis cr.3 he read 
^■sr the midnight cry. . 

The trumpet sounds, the thunders roll. 
The heaoens bossing as a scroll, 

The earth- will burn icjlp, fire. 

ploor sinners then on eari'q tzill cry, 
Cpfhilc lightning's flashing from the s^yj, 
" &, mountains or, us fall !" 

%jes, sinners iheij 013 earir) wilt burn ; 
Tn ashes all their bodies turn. 

The saints will shout miih j:y. 

Theq cq a sea of gloss shall stand 
ffing <?csus, aiith fas conquering bund ; 
jfjcfc housed abooe the fire, 

Some, brsthren ail, end let us try 
To aarq poor sinners, and to cry, 

" pehola the bridegroom comes;" 

Some, buy your oil boforc too late, 

^nd reaoy for the bridegroom wcit, 

^nd isaic!} to enter in. 



sinntn,- to Jfcsiis, no longer dclesj 
J$ free, full saloatloq is offered tO'day;^ 
jfirise, all ye bond-slaoes, atealfe froin 

dream ; 
2?cl::zc, and the light and the glara shell sireat 

&r (fe jib, ef frick ,hdl i 
eocry chain, 
( $nd gioe us the oistory again end ah 

I The sssris ail! oppate you, and #jataq Kill nft 
J To hinder your coming they both will engage ; : 
w $m §esus, ysur ficoiour, has conquered for g 
' ^ffr.d fa wilt assist you to conquer them isi i 



Scugq 1 



•.sgk be the fighting, and troubles 



£$ ersnq ar.d a kingdom you shortly si 
The laurels cf vistory are waiting for y 



esuea <nnn:; 



"tffhen death's 

is tread, 
£ halo cf glory around you fall shed; 
fas presence shall cheer you cs faintly y 
^Ind angels to glory shall bear ud-j eusy. 



•M.£ei hai - chc P ois:er °f & 



get angels prostrate fall ; 
Srir.g forth the royal diadem, 
jft.id hk-j!.- fam £:rd cf c. : ' 



' fjcz every /{inarco, eocry tnbe, 
&n thi terrestrial ball, 
To fam ail msjeztu ascribe, 
#r.d crown fan $ord of all I 

%e sinners lest, of tfdm't race, 

partakers of tha fall ; 
6:me, end be saved by §ciu's grate, 

^tfr.d erowq him $ord of all I 

get high'borq seraphs tunc their lyre, 

^nd as theu tunc it fall, 
gofcrc fas fa'ee, vhn formed^ their then 

jfind crown farq $0^ of all ! 

Groten fam. ae martyrs of cur God, 
Iffho }r=m fas altar call ; 

gfisl the stem ef Jesse's rod, 
$nd erovq fam gord of all I 
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Monday, Jan. 2nd.-, -Banquet and Re- 
ception of the Field Officers at 6 p.m. 

Tuesday and Wednesday, Jan. 3rd and 
4 th.— Field Officers' Councils of War. 



Thursday, Jan. 5th. — Special Bombard- 
ment by Field Officers at to a. m. 
Old-Fuhioned Open-Air on the Market Square 31 
■ 1. Salvation Wedding at 3 p.m. Popular Banquet 
at 5.30. Grand Anniversary Meeting at 8 p.m. 



Friday, Jan. 6th. — Convention : 
ject: "How to Save Souls." Mee 
at 10.30, 3 and 7.30. 



TJHE WJHObE Of TJHEOfFie.ERS Of TJHE WESTER^ ONTARIO BIVISIONS WILL BE fRESEI 

: -" ' " OFFICERS REQUIRING .BIDLEtS. SHOULD WRIT^ TO MAJOR BAUGH, DIVISIONAL HQRS-, LONDON,' AT ONCE. 
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